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The Gift of Poetry. 

FROM realms of never-interrupted peace. 
From thy fair ftation near the throne of Grace^ 
From choirs of angels, joys in endlcfs pund^ 
And endlefi hzxmonfs enchanting found, 
Charm'd with a zeal, the Maker's praife to (hew. 
Bright Gift of Verfe decend, and here below 
My ravifti'd , heart with raisM affedion fill. 
And warbling o'er the foul incline my will,. 
Among thy pomp, let rich expreflion wait, 
}j^% Tinging Numbers form thy train, compleat, 

J3 While 
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While at thy motions over all the flcy 
Sweet founds, and echoes fweet, refounding fly i 
And where thy feet with gliding beauty tread 
Let Fancy's flow'ry fpriiig eredt it*s head. 

It conies. It comes, with unaccuftom'd light. 
The tradts of airy thought grow wond'rous bright^j 
It's notions, antient Memory reviews, 
And young Invention new defigns purfiie^j 
,To fome attempt my will and wifhes prefe. 
And pleafurCj rais'd in hope, forbodes fucceiS.' 
My God, from whom proceed the gifts divine^ 
My God ! I think I feel the Gift is thine. 
Be this no vain illufion which I find. 
Nor nature's iriiptilfe on the paffive midd ^ 
But reafon's aft, produced by good defire^ 
By grace enliven'd with Celeftial Fire ; 
"While bafe conceits, like mifty fons of night. 
Before fuch beams of glory take their flight, 
And frail affeftions, born of earth, decay. 
Like weeds that wither in the warmer ray. 

I thank 
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I thank thee. Father ! widi a grateful mmd^ 
Man's untfcferving, and thy Mercy kind, 
I now perceive, i tang to fing thy praife, 
I now perceive^ I long to find my lays. 
The fweet incentives of another'a love. 
And fuce f^Ch longings have their rife above, 
My ^foIucW Riitiia (x«£nsid wi^^ 
My LineS'tffpJring e^geriy begin j 
Begin my Lines, to fuch a fubjeft due. 
That aids chir'labcurs; and Rewards them too.* 
Begin, while Ciahaan o|)en8 to mine Eyes, 
Where foub and fohgs, divinely form'd, arife^ 

As One, .whom o'er the fweetly-vary'4 meads,' 
Intire recefs and lonely pleafiire leads. 
To verdur ;d banks^ to paths adorned with flow'rsi! 
To (hady trees, to clofely- waving bowers. 
To bubling fountains, and afide the ftream 
That foftly gliding fooths a waking dream. 
Or bears the thought infpir'd with heat aldng. 
And with fair unages improves a fongj 

Ti z Through 
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Through facfed anthcBhs, fo mfty faqcy rangef^ i 
So ftill from beauty, ftill to beauty change, : J 
To feel delights in all -the radiant w^,!. i 

And, with fweet Nuiiibcrs,* what it feels repay^ 
For this I call that ahtiem Time appeafy . : x 

And briftghis rolliS^to fehre in metho<3 hcrei 
His rolls which afts, * that endlefe honour clairai ' • "■ 
Have rank'd in ot-der for the voice df fame; : • '^ 

My call isfevQur^d, time from firil tp laft . . ;» 
Unwinds his years, the prefent fees the paft,; • , 
I view their cir<?les as he^ turns themo'er> 
And fix my footfteps where he went before. 

The page unfolding wou'd a top difcjofe, . , 
Where founds melodious in their birth arofe. 
."^here firft the Morning Stars together ffing. 
Where firft their harps the Sons of Glbi^ ftruhg^' '^ 
Withihoutspf joy, while Hallelujahs rife 
To prove the chorus of eternal Ikies. 
Rich fparkling ftrokes the letters doubly gild, 
fi^ all's with love Wd admiration fill'dl 

' ^ MOSES. 






MOSES. 

TO grace thpfe lines, which next appear to 
" fight. 
The penpil (hone, with more abated h'ght i 
Yet ftiii the pencil (hone, A^ Jines were fair 
And awful Mofes ftapds recorded there, 
L.et his, replete with .flames, and praife divine,' 
Let his, the iirft, remembred ibn^ be mine. 
Then rife my thought, and in thy prophet find 
What joy fhouM warm thee, for the wodc defign'd 
To that great a£t, which rais'd his hearty repair 
And fii>di a portion of his fpirit thett;^ 

A Nation helplefi arid unarmM, I view,' 

Whom ftrohg revengefiir froops of war purfue,'' 

Seas flop their flight, their camp muft prove their 

Igtave, 

Ah ! what can fave {hem ? God alone can fave. 

God's Wohd'rous voice pfdclaims his high command,* 

He bids their leader wave the facred Wand, 

And 
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Artd wKefe ffie Kirdws^flow'cf, IRcy ffowliolnpre,* 
A road lies natid, aftd t^^y itj^rcft it o*er. 
Safe may the fons of Jacob travel thrqugh,^ 

Vain inthy rage, to think thofe ^Vatiersflee ^^ 
AikI rife^fikb &fe, 6iYe?rrffef^d;^fo^ 
The nigltt tbtod*ij ott, the fea'fon forTiii-pVizeV V ^ 
Yet fear not/lfS^^ef,- iSttd'ilii^^d^-^^^^^ e^es^i ^"* ""^^ ' 

His chS^ '^^'' ' \ 

The ^*y i(^s*'*uV'^i^k*h^^^ ^ 

Ifeellhitt? «ft^effff6W bilfSr^^tfefe gd, '"''^- ' '' ' 
To make the tvftd^fs bf'^e^t^rb^s'filypt h6% * ' 
His rolling cloud inwraps ip^ teams, o£ light- 
And^wbat fupplyM^thy day^ prolongs thjf.ir nighU • 
At fength the dangers of the. (deep are run 
The further Drink is paft, the bank is W9n: 
The leader turns to .view jthe foes behind r 
Then waves his folemrt wand within the wio4s ^ ^ 

... :- . . , .....:.... . •.,:..,....,.■ Oh, 
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Oh N^on, freed J>y«onderai deafe.thy fctr. 
And ftand, stnd fee tbe Lord's SalviltioQ .faote. 

Ye T^pdis, npw^ fropi ev'ry <:Qrncrflyi 
And wildly rage iri all my fancied (ky. 
Roll ort, ye -waters, as they rdirdbcfcrcj 
Ye billows bf my fancied ocean, roar, ' 
Dafh high, ride foaming, mingle, allthern^iii 
*Tis done, and Pharaoh can't afflift ^aiiT. 
The work, the wondVous work of freedom's dciict 
Thie winds abate, the clouds reftore the fiin. 
The wreck appears, the tbreatriing army drowned 
Floats o'er the waves, to ftrew die iandy grooivl 
Then place thy Mo(e^ p^ar the calming .floodj 
Majefticaily mild, ferenely good ; 
Let Hieefoieis, lovely virtije gently ftrc^m. 
Around his vifage, like a lambent flame. 
Let grateful fentiments, let fenfe of lovcj, 
Lethpty«al, within his^bpfom mov/e. 
And while his people gaze the watry plain. 
And fear*s laft touches like to doubts remain, 

While 
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/ 

.While bright aftonifliment thatfeems ta raife,' 

/V queftioning belief, is fond to praiie^ 

Be thus the rapture in the prophet's breaft. 

Be thus the thanks for freedom gain'd, e^refs'd^ 

I'll fing to God j I'll ling the fongs of praife^ 
To God, triumphant in his wond'rous ways. 
To God, whofc glories in the fcas excels 
Where the proud horfe, and prouder rider, fell. ' 

The Lord, in mercy kind, in juftice fti'ong. 
Is now* my firength, thisftrength be now my fong. 
This fure falvation fuch he proves to me. 
From danger refcuM, and from bondage free. 
The Lord's my God, and Til prepare his feat. 
My father's God, and 1*11 proclaim him greats 
Him Lord of battles, Him renown'd in Name, 
Him ever-faithful, evermore the fame. 
His gracious aids avenge his people's thrall. 
They make the pride of boafting Pharaoh fall 
Within the fcas, his (lately chariots lie, 
]VVithin the feas, his chofen captains die* 

The 
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The rolling deeps have cover 'd t)*er the foe, ■'"-''• 
They funk like ftoncs, they fwiftly funk bclo^': 
Thine hand my God ! thine hand-confcfs'd thy carcj* 
Thine hand was gloribus in thy power dicre, '. • 
It broke their troops unequal for 'the l^ght^ ' ' * 
In all the grcatnefs of excelling might t 
Thy wrath Cent forward o'er the raging ftreaitt 
Swift, fure and fuddeh, their deftrudion came. ' ■ 
They fell as ftubble burns, while driving ikies 
Provoke and whirl a flame, and ruin fliies. . * - 

When blafts, diipatchM with wonderful intent 
On fovereign orders from thy rtoftrils went. 
For our accounts, the waters were afraid. 
Perceived thy Prefcnce, and together fled. 
In heaps uprightly jplac'd, they learn to (land. 
Like banks of chryftal, by the paths of fand. 
Then, fondly flufli'd with hope, and fwell'd with 

pride. 
And filld with rage, the foe profanely cry'd, 

C Secure 
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Secure of conqueft^ Til purfue their way^ 
I'll .overtake them, I'll divide the prey. 
My lull rU fadsfy, mine anger cloy. 
My fword I'll brandifli, and thein name deftroyi 
How wildly threats riieir anger, .hark ! above. 
New blafts of wind, on new commiffion move^ 
^To loofe the fetters that confin'd the main, . 
And make its mJghty waters rage again. 
Then overwhelm'd, with their refiftlefs fway^' 
^They funk like lead, they funk beneath the fe4.' 

Oh who's like thee, thou dreaded Lord of Hoft I 
Among the Gods^ whom all the nations boaft. 
Such ads of wonder, and of ftrength difplays f 
Oh great, Oh glorious in thine holy ways ! 
Deferving praife, and that thy praifc appear 
In figns of reverence, and fenfe of fear. 
[With juftice arm'd thou ftretchedft out thine hand 
And earth between its gaping jaws of land 
Receiv'd it's waters of the parted itiain. 
And fwdlow'd up the dark Egyption train. 

With 
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With mercy rifmg on the weaker fide. 
Thy felf became the refcu'd people's guide ! 
And 10 thy ftrengdithey paftth' amazing road 
To reach thine holy Mount, tjiy blefe'd abode. 

What Aou haft done tibe^neig^b^ring reakns (hall 
hear. 
And feel the flrange report Ixcite their fear.- * 
What thou haft done (hall Edoni'sDuke amaze,* 
And make defpair on Paleftina feize. 
Shall make the warlike (bns of Moab (hake,' 
And all the melting hearts of Canaan weak. 
In heavy damps, diffused on cv'ry Breaft, 
Shall cold diftruft, and hopefcls terror reft. 
The matchkfs Gre^tnefe, which Aine hand ha| 

(hewn. 
Shall keep their kingdoms as unmov'd as ftone,^ 
While Jordan ftops above, and fails below. 
And all thy flock acrofs the channel go* 
Thus on thy Mercy's filver-lhining wing,' 
Through feas and ((reams thou ;^ik the oation bring; 

And 
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And as the rooted trees fecurcly ftand. 
So firmly plant it in the promifs'd land ; 
Where for thyfclf, ' thou wilt a place prepare, 
And-iafter-ages will thine altar rear. 
There reign vidtorious in thy facred feat. 
Oh Lord ! for ever and for ever great. 

Look, where the tyrant was but lately fcen. 
The feas gave backward, and he ventur'd in : 
In yonder gulph with haughty pomp he (hew'd. 
Here rnarch'd his hprfemen, there his chariots rode. 
And when our God reftor'd the floods again, 
Ah, vainly ftrong ! they perifh'd in the main, 
But Ifrael went a dry furprizing way, 
IVIade f^fe by miracles, amidft the fea. 

Here cf as'd the fong, tho' not the Prophets joy., 
Which others han^s, and others tongues employ. 
For flill the lays with warmth divine exprefl:, 
Inflam'd his hearers, to their inmofl: breaft. 
Theo Miriam's notes the chorus fweetly raife, 
Knd Miriam's timbrel gives new life to praife. 

The 
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The moving founds, like foft delicious wind, 
That breath'd from paradife, a paflage find, 
Shed fympathies for odours as they rove. 
And fan the rifings of enkindl'd love. 

O'er all the croud the thought infpiring flew. 
The women fbJiow'd, with their timbrels too. 
And thus from Mofes, where his drains arofe. 
They catch'd a rapture, to perform the clofe. 

We'll fing to God, we'll fing the fongs of praife,' 
To God triumphant in his wond'rous ways 
To God, whofe glories in the feas excel. 
Where the proud horfe, and prouder rider, fell. 

Thus ICr^dy raptur'd with the pleafing thought. 
Of freedom wifh'd, . and wonderfully got, 
Made chearful thanks from ev'ry bank refound 
Expreis'd by fongs, improv'd in joy by found. 
Oh facred Mofes, each infufing line, 
That mov'd their gratitude, was part of thine. 
And ftill the chriftians in thy numbers view, 
T}ie type of baptifm, and of Heav'n too. 



So 
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So fouk from water, rife to grace below. 
So faints from toil, tq praife and glory go. 

Oh grateful Miriam, in thy temper wrought, 
Too warm for filence, or inventing thought j 
Thy part of anthern, was to warble o*er. 
In fwect refponfe what Mofcs fung before. 
Thou led the public voice to join his lays. 
And words redoubling, well redoubled praife. 
Receive thy title, prophetefs was thine. 
When here thy praftice fhew*d the form divine. 
The (pirit thus approved, refign'd in will, 
The. church bows down, and {lears refponfes ftill. 

Nor flightly fufFer tuneful Jubal's name. 
To mifs his place among the fons of fame ; 
Whofe fweet infufions cou'dof old infpire, 
The breathinjg organs, and the trembling lyre. 
Father of thefe on earth, whofe gentle foul. 
By fuch engagements, cou'd the mind coritroul, 
If holy verfes aught to mufick owe, 
^ that thy larcc account of thanks below, 

Whilft 



f,s 
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Whilft, then, the timbrels lively pleafure gave. 
And, now, whilft organs found fedately grave. 

My firft attempt the finifli'd courfe comniend%' 
Now, Fancy, flag not, as that fubjedt ends. 
But charmed with beauties which attend thy way^ . 
Afcend harmonious in the next eflay. 
So flies the lark, arid learn from her to fly. 
She mouuts, flie warbles on the wind on high. 
She falls from thence and feems to drop her wing 
But c're flie lights to reft, remounts to ling. 

It is not far the days have roU'd theii* years 
Before the fecond brigt'ned work appears. 
It is not far alas ! the faulty caufe, 
Whichi from the Prophet, fad refledtion draw%' 
Alas! that blelfingsin pofleflion cloy. 
And peevifh murmurs are preferM to joy ; 
That favoured Ifrael cou'd be faithlefs ftill. 
Or queftion God's proteding pow'r or will. 
Or dread devoted Canaan's warlike men, 
A*id long for Egypt, and their bonds again.' 

Scarce 
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Scarce thrice the Sun fmce hard'ned Pharaoh dyM, 

As bridegrooms iflue forth with glittring pride 

Rejoicing rofe, and let the nation fee, 

three fhining days of eafy liberty. 

E'er the mean fears of want, produced within. 

Vain thought, replenifh'd, with rebellious fm. 

Oh look not, Ifrael, to thy former way, 
God cannot fail, and either wait or pray^ 
Within the borders of thy promis'd knds. 
Lot's haplefs wife a ftrange example flands. 
She tum'd her eyes, and felt her change begin,' 
And wrath as fierce may meet refembling fin. 
Then forward move thy camp, and forward fl:ill. 
And let fweet mercy bend thy ftubborn will. 

At thy complaint, a branch in Marah caft. 
With fweet'ning virtue mends the waters tafte. 
At thy complaint, the lab'ring tempeft foils, 
And drives afore, a wond'rousfliower of quails. 
In tender grafs the falling manna lies. 
And Heav'n itfelf the want of bread fupplies. *" 

The 
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^he rock divided, fiows upon the plain : 

At thy CGfmpkint^ dnd ftill thou wiit complain. 

As thus employed, thou went the Defart through, 

Lo J Sinai mount upreard it*s head to view. 

Thiiie eyes perceiv'd the darkly rowling cloud. 

Thine ears the trumpet Ihrill;, the thunder loud, 

The forky lightning fhot in livid gleam. 

The fmoak arofe, the mountain all a flame 

Quak*d to the Depths, and work'd with figns of 

awe. 
While God defcended to difpenfe the law, 

Ifet neither mercy, manifeft in might, 

Kor pow'r in terrours cou*d preferve thee right. 

Provoky with crimes of fuch an heinous kind 
Almighty juftice fware the doom defign^d. 
That they (hou'd never reach the promifs'd feat. 
And Mofes greatly mourns their haft'ned fat^, 

I'll think him now retired to publick care. 
While night in pitchy plumes Hides foft in air, 

D ni 
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I'll Aink him giving what the guilty fleep, 

To thoughts where forrow glides, and numbers 

weep, 
Sad thonghts of woes that reign where fuch pre^ 

vail, 
And man*8 fhort life, tho* not fo fliort as frail. 
Within this circle for his inward eyes, 
He bids the fading low creation rife. 
And flrait the train of mimick fenfes brings 
The dufky fliapes of tranfitory things. 
Thro' penfive (hades, the vifions feem to range. 
They fccm to flourifli, and they feem to change ^ 
A moon dccreafing runs the filent fky, 
A lid fickly birds on moulting feathers fly, 
Men walking count their days of bleffing o'er 
The bleflings vanifli, and the tale's no more. 
Still hours of nightly watches deal away, 
Big waters roll, green blades of grafs decay. 
Then all the penfive (hades, by juft degrees, 
Grows faint, inprolpedl and go off with thefe : 

But 
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But while the affefting notions pa(s along, 
He chufes fuch as bed adorn his long. 
And thus with God the rifing lays-began, 
God ever reigning, God confjpar'd with man : 
And thus they move to man beneath his rod, 
Man deeply fmntng, man chaftis'd by God. 

Oh Lord ! Oh Saviour I tho' thy chofen band, 
Have ftay'd lil^e (trangers, in a foreign land. 
Thro' number'd ages, which have run their race, 
Still has thy m^r^y been our dwelling-place. 
Before the moft exalted duft of earth. 
The ftately mountains had re^iv'd a birth, 
Before the pillars of the world were laid. 
Before the habitable parts were made ; 
Thou wer't their God, from thee their rife thejf 

drew. 
Thou great for ages, great for ever too. 

Man (mortal creature,) framed to feel decays^ 
Thine unrefifted pow*r, at pleafure fways ; 
Thou fey 'ft return, and parting fouls obey, • 
Thow fay'ft return, and bodies fall to clay. 

D z For 



for what's a tlioufand fl^etbg years with thee ? 
Or time, compared with long et^rnity^ 
Whofe wings expanding infinitely vaft 
0*cr ftretchits armoft ends of firftand laft, 
•Tis like thcrfe hours that Ijitely few the fiin,j 
Herofe, andfet, afld all the d^y/i*taa done. . . 
Or like the watches which dread night diyid?i| 
And while we llumber unregarded glide. 
When all the prefent fttms a thing of nought^ * 
And paft and future clofe to braking thought. 
As ragfng floods, when hVerS fweri with rain, 
Bear down the groves, and overflow the plain, 
So fwiftahd fl:r6ng, thy wond -rous might appear«j| 
So life is carried dovvn the rolililig years. 
As heavy flccp pxiifues die days retreat, 
Wlthdi^rk, witli filent, and unaaiveftate, 
jio lifers attended on by certain doom 
And death's their reft, their reftirig place, ^ 

tomb, 
It quickly rifcs, and it quickly goes. 
And youth its morning, age its evening flicws. • - 

Tlius 
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Thus tender bkujes rf grafi, v*cn beams diffu(c, 
Jlife from tlie preflure of their early dews. 
Fpint towards the SkieB^ their elevated (pires> 
And proudly flourifli^ in their green attires. 
But Coon (Ah fading (late of things below ;) 
The fey the deftrudtivc, mowis the lovely (hew. 
The nfing fun thus faw their glories high, 
Th4t fun defcendedi fees dieir glories die. 

We flill with more dian common h^fle of (ate,' 
Are doom'd to perifli, in thy kindled hate. 
Our publick fins, for publickjufticc call 
And fland like markjs, on which thy judgments fall} 
Our fec^ fini, that folly thought conceal'd^ 
Are in thy light, for punifliment reveal'd. 
Beneath the terrours of thy wrath divine 
Our days unmix'd with happinefs decline, 
Like empty (lories, tedious, fhort and vain. 
And never, never more recalled again. 
Yet what were life, if to the longeft date, 
Which we have nam'd a life, we back'ned fate, 

Alafs 



zz PJRNELVs POEMS- 

Alafi its moffc .-computed length appears, * • ^ 
To reach the lirnits, but of fev'nty years, 
And if by ftrength ta fourfcore yeafts we go, ' 
Tliat ftrength is labour and that labour woe. 
Tlien will.tby tenn expire, and tb6u muft fly 
Oh m?in: Oh creature ! furely born to die. 
But who regards a truth fo throughly known ? - 
Who dreads ^awirath fo rtiamfeftly ftiewn ? 
Who feems to fear it, tho' the danger vies. 
With any prtch to which our fear can riife : 
O teach us fo to number all our days, 
That thefe reflexions may cdrredk our ways^ 
Tbatthefc may lead us from deliifive dreams 
To walk in heav'nly wifdomis gdlden beams, 

Return, Oh Lord, how long (haH Ifrael fin^ 
How long thine anger, be preferv'd within ? 
Before our time's irrevocably p^ft. 
Be kind, be gracious, and return at laft. 
Let favour foon difpens'd our fouls employ,^ . 
And ftill rcmembred favour, live in joy. 

Send 
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Send years of comforts for our years of woes 
Send thefe, at lead, of equal length wiih thofe^ 
Shine on thy flock, iand on their ojffspring Ihine^ 
"With tender mercy ffweeteft adl divine) 
Bright ray^of majefty ferenely ftcd 
To reft in glories on the nation's head. 
Our&ture deeds with approbation bleft, ^ 
And in the giving them, give us fuccefs. 

Thus with forgivenefs earneftly defu-M 
Thus in the raptures of a blifs rcquir'd 
The man of God concludes his iacred ftraln. 
Now fit ^nd fee the fubjeft once ajgain. 
Sec gaftiy death, where defarts all around, 
Spread forth the barren undelightful ground : 
There ftalks.the ftlent melancholy fhade, 
His naked bones tieclininjg on a ipade. 
And thrice the fpade with fblemn fadnefs heavp*' 
And thrice earth opens, in the form of graves. 
His gates pfdarkqels gape, to take him iu;, 
And where he foon wou^d fink, he*s pulhM by fm. 

Poor 
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jbor mortals! here, your common pifturcfcnow^ 
\j^ with yourfelves, in this acquainted grow, 
j^gcQ^ life, with airy, thoughtlcfi pride you 

ninge» 
\nJ winly glitter in the Iphere of change, 
a uxHciv where all things but for time remain^' 
\Vh\it IH> fix'^l ftara with endlefi glory reign. 
|^(( nKir<>i'it only, Hiort liv'd meteors rife, 
IV ih«^» '^*^^*' dovdif and die beneath the fkies; 

IVf^ in an hour, ali ! who that hour attends ? 
\>tKH\ nWMi the gikle^l vanity, defcend*s 
\VM^ Hwgii ll^rcc, or wafte of inward heatt, 
iX^rtt^*^ ihr toul to leave it*8 antient feat ; 
\\*M) UnilliM lH:a\uy from her empire flies^ 
Ai^i v'lth ^ Unpuilh leaves the fparkling eyes; 
\VM^ (\4^nii^g nmtick^ and perfuafion &il) 
xW iiH \\w \^\artUH that in the tongue prevail i 
Vi K^M\ ^M^ a» rt\^\^ their cvnirlc^ when nerves unbrace^' 
^W vHrt waivl ac\u>i\ aikI iKrccption ccafe ; 

!Tia 



*1f lis then the poor deformM remains (hall be,' 
iThit naked (keleton, we feem'd to fee. 

Make this thy ittirrouf, if thou wouldft have blilli,' 
Ife flatt'ring image (hews itfelf in this ; 
iBut (iich as lays the lofty looks of pridCj 
And makes cool thought, in humble channel glide ; 
But fuch as clears the cheats of errors den. 
Whence magick raifts, furround the (buls of men. 
Whence felf-delufion*s train*s, adorn their flight i 
As (how^s fair feathers fleet to darken fight ; 
Then refl:, and in the work of fancy fpread. 
To gay-wav'd plumes for every mortal's head.' 
The(e empty forms when d^adi appears, difperQt 
Or melt in tears, upon it's mournfuil hearib 
The fad refleftion forces men to know. 
Life furely fails and fwiftly flies below, 
Oh, left thy fcdly lofe the profit fought 
Oh never touch it with a glancing thought,' 
As men to glaflcs come, and ftraight withdraw,' 
And ftraight forgjet, what (ort of &ce they (4W ; 

E Put 
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But fix intently fix, thine inward eyes, ^ 

And in the ftrength of this great truth, be wife.; 
If on the globe's dim fide, our fenfes ftray. 
Not us'd to perfedt light, we think it day. 
Death feems loi>g fleep, and hopes of heav'nly- 

beams, 
Deeeitftti wifhes, big with diftant dreams; 
But if our reafon purge the carnal fight, 
Aud place it's obje<fts in their jufUr light. 

We change the fide, from dreams on e^rth wc 

move. 
And wake through death, to rifing life abovcr. 

Here o*er my foul, afolemn filence reigns. 
Preparing thought for new celeftial ftrains. 
The former vanifli off, the new begin. 
The folemn fitence (lands like night between. 
In whofe dark bofom day departing lies. 
And day fucceeding takes a lovely -rife. 
But tho' the fong be chang'd, be ftill the flame. 
And ftill the prophet, in my lines the fame, 

With 
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With care rfenew'd, upon the children d*reH, 
Whofe finfol fathers in the defert fell. 
With care renewM if any care can do. 
Ah ! left thiey Cm^ and left they pcrifli too. 

Go fee{k for Mofes zt yoji-facred tent, ; . 
On wh^h thd PKESENCE makes a bright deifcent 
Behold th^l cloud, with radieiit glory fair . . 
Like a wre^th'4 pillar, cpifljits^felf in air! 
^oldit:hQy*ringjuft;abofV!?thedoor, , . 
And Mofes meekly kneeling on the floor. 
But if the gazing, turn thy edge of fight, ; • 
And darknefi fpring, fVom Unfupported li^t. 
Then chang? the fenfe, be fi^t ii? hearing drpwn'd, 
While theic ftr^ge aec^nt^ from the viilon iaund|> 



The time, my fervant, is approaching nigh. 
When thou (halt gathered witja thy fathers lie. 
And foon thy nation quite forgetful grown 
Of all th^ glories which mine arm has (hewn-,^ 
Shall thro' my covenant peryerfcly break, 
Pelpife my worihip, arid my name forfake. 

By 
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By cpflxMns conquered, where to rule they gOj^ 

And ferving gods that can't proteft their fp^, 

Difpleas'd at this, VU turn my face afide 

*TiIl (harp affliftion's rod, reduce ; thejf pride j 

.''Till brought to better mind, they feek relief. 

By good conteffiohs in tiit midft of grief^^ 

tThen wtite thy fong to ftand a witinefe ftifl, ^ 

Of favours paft, Arid 6? ftiy future will. 

For I their vain cdriccit& bfcfdre difcern> ' 

Then write thy fongS^i^ IfrfteFs ionskihfiill Ittmi 

As thus the wondVons'voice it*s charge iepeata' 
The PROPHET muang jdeep ^khmvej^^y 
He fecms to feel it 6h a.fti«6aming ray,;, ; : ; = : 
ftette through the foul ^enlight'irijig all it*ff way; / 
And inuch obedient will, and free defire. 
And ihuph his love of tacob's feed' inlbTre ;' 
And ihuch. Oh ! much ^bbye the warrhfli of thofe^j' 
The facred fpirit in his bo^om glows, ; / 
Majeftick NOTIOI^ fecms decrees to ribd, ' 
And holy XRANSPOkr'/peaks the ^ords of god, 
' "'''■■"*' '' ^' ' He 
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He now returns, the finifli'd roll he brings, 
Enrich'd with drains of paft and future things 5 
The priefts in order to the tent repair. 
The gathered TRIBES attend the elders there ; 
Oh ! facred mercy's inexhauftcd ftore ! 
Shall thefe have warning of their faults before,' 
Shall thefe be told the recompenfes due 
Shall heaven and earth be call'd to witnefi too! 
Then ftlU the tumult, if It will be fo, 
Let fear, to lofe a word, it*s caution (hew,' 
Let cloi!e attention in dead calm appear. 
And fbftiy, fdSt)r fteal withfilence near; 
While Mo/»i WisM above the Kft'ning throng; 
Pronouncfes thps in all their ears the SONG. 

J 

Hear,« ph^-,ye^heav'ns, creation's lofty (hew; 
Hear, Oh Aou heav'n-enconpafe'd earth below. 
As filver (how*rs of gently droping rain. 
As honey dews diftilling on the J>lain, 
As rain, as dews', for tender gi^afs defigriM, 

go ihall my ipeeches Hok within the mind, 

''^^'^'- • • "^"■- ■ So 
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So fweetiy turn the foul's enlivening food 
So fill and cherifli, hopeful feeds of good. 
For now my numbers to the world abroad-} 
Will loudly celebrate the name of God* ••..: 

Afcribe^ thou nation, ev'ry favoured. tribe, 
Excelling greatnefs, to the lord afcribe, 
ThQ lord ! the rock ! on whom we fafely trufl; 
Whofe work is perfect v and whofe w^ys.arc jull j 
The lord j whofe pronjlfe ftands for ever true 
The lord ! mofl: righteous, and mqft holy |oq. ^. 

Ah ! woi;fe eledliott ! Ah the boi!id3;pf^'^J ■ \ 
They ghufe themfelvcs, to fake cortuptipftin.* 
They (lain their fouls with vice's deepeft-blots ^ 
When only frailties, are his children's fpots. 
Their thoughts, words, anions afl iri'rtinaftray. 
And none more crooked, more'perv'tt'fe' than they ■ 

Say rebel nation, "and iin wifely lig|it. 
Say will thy folly thus the lord requite^ 
Or is he not the god who made thee free 
Whofe mercy purghas'd and eftablifti'd thee ? 

Remember 



DARNELL'S POEMS. 31 

Remember well the wondVous days of old 
The years of ages long before tliee told, 
Afk all thy fathers, who the truth will fhew. 
Or alk thine elders, for thine elders know. 

When the moll high with fccpter pointed down, 
Defcrib'd the R^iealms of each beginning crown. 
When Adam's oflSpring, providcndal care. 
To people countries fcatter'd here and there ; 
He to the Limits of their Lands confin'd. 
That favoured Ifrael has it*s part affignM, 
For Ifrael is die Lord's and gains the place,' 
Refcrv'd for thofe, whom he wou'd chufc to grace. 

Him in the defart, him his mercy found. 
Where famine dwells and howling deafs the ground. 
Where dread is felt by favagq noife increaft. 
Where folitude erects it's feat on wafte. 
And there he led him and he taught him there. 
And fafely kept him with a watehful care. 
The tender appl^ of our heedful eye. 
Nipt more in gaurd, nor more fecurely lye. 

And 
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Anias an eagle that attempts to bring 
Her unexperienced young to truft the wing^' 
Stirs up her neft, and flutters o'er their headS^ 
And all the forces of her pinions (preads. 
And takes and bears them on her plumes abova 
To give peculiar proof of royal love ; 
*Twas fo the Lord the gracious Lord alonci 
jWith kindnefs moft peculiar led his own ; 
As no ftrange God concurM to make him free^' 
So none had pow'r to lead Ijim through but he* 
To lands excelling lands and planted high, 
That boafts the kindeft influencing flcy, 
He brought he bore him, on the wings of Grace^^ 
To tafl:e the plenties of the Ground's increafe i 
Sweet drc^ping honey from the rocky foil. 
From flinty rocks the fmoothly flowing oil. 
The gilded butter from the fliately Kine, 
The milk with which the Duggs of Iheep decline^ 
The marrow fatnefs of the tender lambs, 
The bulky breed of bafan's goats and Rams, 

The 
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The fineft flow'ry-wheat that crowns the plain, 
Diftends it's hufk, and Joads the blade with grain^ 
And ftill he drank from ripe delicious heaps 
Of clufters prefs'd, the pureft blood of grapes.' 
But thou art wanton fat and kickeft now. 
Oh, well direded Oh, Jefhuron thou. 
Thou foon wer't fat thy fides were thickly grown. 
Thy fatnefs deeply cover'd every bone. 
Then wanton fulnels vain Oblivion brought. 
And God that made and fav'd thee was forgot ; 
"While Gods of foreign lands and writes abhor'd. 
To jealoufies and anger mov*d the Lord ; 
"While Gods thy Fathers never knew were own*d, 
And Fiends themfelves with facrifice atton'd. 
Oh .' FooJs unmindfiil whence your order'd fi'ame^ 
And whence your life infiifing fpirit came; 
Such ftrange corruptions cou*d his hate provoke^ 
And thus their fate his indignation (poke. 

It is decreed. Til hide my face and fee 
When Iforfakcthpra, what dieir end fliall be ; 

F . ^or 
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For tficyVoa&oward, vccjfijfrcward.fti!^ '. 
They promiUp duty, but return dilJcJain. • . • 
Within my fQul they've Mi3-d i jealous flange, ■ 
By iqiew naoi'd :Gads, an4 only Gods in ^^uiiQ» 
They mak^ the .buhiiiags of my anger gH>w, 
Py guilty vanity *kdifpkifing (how ; . 
rU alfo teach their jealoufy ta fret. 
At fuch as are nor formed a people yet, 
rU make* theip^ger vex iheir inwjuxi breaft, 
When fuch as have not known my laws arp Weft, 
A fire a fire/ tliat nothing €^ti ^agfc 
Is kindled: in the fiercenefi of my rage. 
To burn the depths, confiimc the lands encreaie^ 
And on the mountains ftrdng foundations feize^ 
arhick heaps of mifchief on their heads I fend. 
And all mine arrows wing*d with fiiry Ipend, 
Sloiv parching death and peftilential heat. 
Shall bring the bitter pangs of lingering fete. 
The teeth of beads, (hall fvvift deftrudlion brings 
The ferpents wound them with invenom'd fting, 
The fword without, and dread within, qonfume 
The youth and virgin, in their lovely bloom, 

Weak 
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Weak tender infancy by fuckling fed. 

And helplefs age with hoary' fii6fted hea4 

I faid I'd fcatter all the finftif race . ♦• 

I faid I'd make it's meer remembrance ceaife,' 

But that I fear'd the foes unruly "pride. 

Their glory vaunted, and- my pow'r deay'd^ 

While thus they boafl:, diir arm has ihcwn us 

brave 
And God did nothing, for he cou'd not iai^e* 
So fond their thoughts are, fo remote of fcrife ' 
And Wind in ev'rycourfc of providence. . 

O did they know to what my judgments tend I 
O wou'd they ponder on'their latter end ! 
The fooo wou'd find^ tihat when upon the field 
Qnc :raakes a thoufand, . p^o^ ten tbou&nd yield. 
The Lord prHofts has fokta rebel ftate 
And fare ^nclos'd it. in thp nets of fate. 
For what's another's rock compar'd with ours. 
Let tben> be judges that have prov*d their pow'rs, 
Th^t on their own have vainly call'd for aid, 
While our§ to freedom and to glory l^dt 

^ i Their 
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Their vine, indeed,. jSiail feem tofiourifli fair^ 
But yet it^roW3 ift Sodom's tainted air. 
It fucks corruption &cm Qomorfah'a fields^ ; 
And g^ls for grapes inrbttter clufter& yields. 
And poifon (beds foitj^me, like tbit whidi comei 
From ^l|)S6;^wd dragon'sldeath-infcftcd gums, 
Aad: are not thefe tKeir.hateful fins reveal'd. 
And in my treafures for my juftice feal'd? 
To me. the province rf revenge belongs^ '. 
To me tibe certain recompence of wrongs^^ 
Their feet (hall totter mappointod. time 
And thircatr'ning danger overtake their irirae,' 
For wing'di with feathered haftc .the minutes fly ^ 
To bring thofe things' that mu& affiift tbem= nigh. 
The Lord will judge his' own and bring them low, 
And then repent, anid turn upon the foe. 
And when the judgments from his own remove 
Will tllusthe foe convincingly reprove. 
Where are the Gods, the rock, to whom in vain 
Your off 'rings have been made, your victims flain ? 
Let them arife, let them afford tlieir aid. 
And with proteftion's fhield furround your head. 

Know 
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Know then your M AKER> I the Lord am he. 

Nor ever was there any God with me^ 

And death or life, or wounds or health I give 

Nor can another from my pow'r reprieve. 

With folemn ftate I lift my arm on high, 

Above the glories of the lofty (ky ; 

And by fe/f majeftically Iwear, 

I live for ever, and forever there. 

If in my rage, the glitt'ring fword I whet ; 

And fternly fitting, take the judgment feat. 

My juft awarding fentence dooms riiy foe. 

And vengeance wield* the blade and gives the 

blow,- 
And deep in flelh the blade of fury bites. 

And deadly deep my bearded arrow lights. 

And both grow drunk with blood defil'd in fin. 

When executions of revenge begin. 

Then let his nation in a common voice. 
And with his nation, let the world rejoice. 
For whether he for crimes ortryals Ipill 
His fervants blood, he wilJ aveqge it ftillj 

HeMI 
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He'll break the troops, he'll fcatter them afar 
Who vex our Realm with defolating war. 
And on the favoured tribes and on the land. 
Shed vidories and peace, from mercy's hand. 

Here ceas'd the fong, and Ifrael look'd behind, 
And gaz'd before, with unconfining mind, 
And fix'd in filence and amafement faw 
The ftrokes of all their ftate beneath the I^w, 
Their recoUedtion does its light prefent 
To (hew the mountain blefe'd with God's defcent. 
To (hew their wandrings their unfix'd abode 
And all their guidance in the defart road. 
Then where the beams of recollection go 
To leave the fancy di(po(refsM of (how. 
The fairer light of prophecy's begun 
Which op'ning future days, fupplies their liin. 
By fuch a fun, (and fancy needs no more) 
They fee the coming times and walk them o'er. 
And now they gain that reft their travail fought. 
Now milk and honey ftream along the thought. 

Anon 
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Anon they feel their foiils^ the blcffingcloy 
And God's forgot in fuJI cxcefe of joy. 
And oft they fin, and oft his anger burns 
And ev'ry Nation's made their fcourge by turns^ 
Till oft repenting, they convert to God, 
And he repenting too, deftroys the rod. 

O nation timely warn'd in facred ftrain,^ 

O never let thy MOSES fing in vain. 

Dare to be good and happinefe prolong. 

Or if thy folly will fulfil the fong. 

At leaft be found the feldomer in iJI, 

And ftill repent, and foon repent thee ftill. 

When fuch fair paths thou fhalt avoid to tread, 

Thy blood will refl upon thy finful head. 

Thy crime by lading will fecure thy foe. 

The gracious warning to the Gentiles go, . 

And all the world, that's call'd to witnefs here 

Convinced by thin^ example, learn to fear* 

The gentle world a miftick Ifrael grown 

Will in thy firll condition find their own, 

A God's 
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A God's dcfcent, a pilgrimage below. 
And promis'd reft where living waters flow. 
They*ll fee the pen, defcribe in ev Vy trace 
The frowns erf" dinger, or the fmiles of grace^ 
Why mergy turns afxde and leave to ftiine, , 
Whatcaufe provokes, the jealoufy divine. 
Why juftice kindles dire avenging flames. 
What endle6 pow V the lifted «Tn proclaims,^ 
Why mercy fhines again with cheerful ray. 
And glory double-gilds the lightfomc day. 
Tho* nations change and Ifrael's empire dies, 
Yet fl:ill the cafe on earth again may rife. 
Eternal providence its rule retains. 
And fl:ill preferves and ftill applies riicftr^ns, 

•Twasfuclia gift, the prophet*s facred pen. 
On his departure, left the fons of men. 
Thus he, and thus the fwan her breath refigns 
(Within.the beauty of poetick lines,) 
H[e white with innocence, his figure flie. 
And both harn^onious, hut the fweeter he. 

Deatli 
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t^eadi learns to charai^ and ivbile it leads tQ.^lip^ 
H^ found zlovclf ciocumftance iotthi^ 
To fuit thenaeekeft turn of eafy rniod^ 
And adlionsi !chf:ai&l in an a^ ixfi^*^ 

l^hou Hock wkomMoiefl td thjrfieedom Itd^ 
How wilt tbon Jay Ac venendble dead? 
Go (if thyfethera taught a work f hey knew) 
Go build a^ pyramid to giory dne^ 
Square the broad baie^ with, ^ping (ides ari(b 
And let th« point diminiih in the lkie& 
There Jcave tfecporps, impending o'er his. hiead 
The wand wliofe paption, yrinds, and wrayea 

, obey'dw 
On fable batfoerB to the fight dcfcribe 
The painted arms of erVy mourning tribe. 
And thuanaay pobhcfc ^f adorn the tomb 
Deep-ftitaming ^ownw^rdi^ tbrou^ the yaultof 
room, 

On the black Stone, a fair iiifcription raife^ 
Thatfunwhjs jGpyernflPiwit, to%calj,his praifej 

Q Arid 
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And may theftile as brightly worth proclaim 
As if afFedticHi with a pointed beam 
Engrav'd or fir'd the words, or honour due 
Had with it felf inlaid tixc tablet dirough. 

Bqt ftop the pomp that \s not man's .to ;pay. 
For God will grace him in a nobler ,way^ 
Mine eyes perceive an orb of heavenly ftate, 
Withfplendid fornis ^d light ferene jepleat^ ^ 
I hear the found of. fluttering wings in air, 
1 hear the tuneful tongues of ^ngels there : 
They fly, they bear, they reft on Nebo's head, 
And iq thick glory wrap the reverend dead. 
This errand crowns his fongs and tends to prove. 
His near commuriioin with the Quire above. 
Now fwiftiy down the fteepy mount they go. 
Now fwiftiy glides their fliining orb below. 
And now moves oflT, where rifing grounds deny 
To fpread their valley to the diftant Eye \ 
Ye blefs'd inhabitants of glittVing air, 
YouVe born the Prophet but we know not where.' 

Perhaps 



Perhaps leafl; Hrael over fondl]r.te3^' ' ^ 

In ratiqg worth ¥7)ien envy ieavdi the dead/ ii 
Might plant a grove -invent nevr iiites divine^c -: / 
Make him their i(iorandh]s.gnitf^the (hnoe; . . 
But whatdiforder^. yAiatrepbhAefight? : •; i : 
/Vnd e're U> feafpn forces pi^.^ n^ >, 

Why fweep the ipectres o'er the blafted ground ? 
^hat (hakes the rhbunt wiA hbHowHroaringfotmd ? 
Hell roll's beneath it, terrdurtttfics before ■ 
With (hricks andgrioahs, and hbrm bt^ adbbr i 
And Catan rife in thfernal ftate, . V » 
Drawn ^p by malice, tovyy i^jge and hate,^ * 
A darkening vipour with'liilphtfriofls fteam; 
In Pitdiy curling edgM by full6h flame. 
And fram'd a diariot for tM dfeictful form,- 
privet whirling up on 'mad tdrtfufiM -s ftorm* 



Then fiercely burning where the prophet dy'd,;' 
Nor ftiall thy nation fcape my wi-ath, he cry'd ; 
This corps ril enter and thy flock miflead, 
And all thy piirdcles my lies (hall aid, ' 

G* But 
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But where ?---H^{gdtic, md by ^ fi}enite(| iky^' . 

The fav?rhejcourwn Hare beeo fato^^^^ 

Oh, flow: to iMifickQfsxursfid in iiBUciaiK& Itoury : ^ 

This faid witit #i^iaii(iiwitha i^^ ^&r ill^ . ff; 
He (hot with fb^ ftjirfi'^tRe-tfrimWlii^ hili.- • 

: LfeLW.pfft^j4/|pfl<^ .iter tbirqafsi arp h^ ^^^ 
And halfiye ^pjiq^ff^B^B^m tljj fcpp^ l^^*> - 

And laid him foftIy^4?>wn'ffi4p|f^ 
A warricH^F he^ds t^Jbai^. j^eat|ili^;|^ t)^ 
Renowji'*4f0ry'i<S^i«!:m.w^ / ; ;. 

A fwordof fljifljR^qiftqp t^S'pwi&l^^ 

Nor h^^}itiePM^y^[^^^ ^^^. : - \ 

The ]t^4^rqb«jj5^j^,pijj^^ . 

The Lord has heard him arid thy projed: dies. 

And now niy^ fenqy ^rr^a wJa^ Jbe.ft^l^ 

AJId think of coniing dc^jj^irironi N EBO'is hilL 

' ' (So 



JPARNBZsLh POEMS. 45 

00 4eafch amdng thy forms and thence prepare^ 
A cIchkI in folds of (oft fuiTdiinding air : 
Go find a Breeze to lik thy doud qn high^ 
To waft ttee gently-rodc-d in openflcy, 
tthen ft^ling bat^ to leave a filent ciedii^ 
And thee repofing in a gtwe of Palnu 
The place will fuit niy i^ext fucceeding ftraui^ 
Ahd i^l^ awake diee foon to fing again* 

DEBORAH. 

^ . . . . . . ^ . 

i I M E fire of yeart unfold thy leaf a ilcW^ 
And ftil! the paft recall to prcfent View, 
Sprtad forth thy circles fwiftly gaze them o*crj ] 
^ut where anaftion-snoWy fong before. 
There (lop and ftay for me whofe thoughts defign| 
To n^ke another's feng refoitndin mine. 
Pafs wb^re the prieft Vproceffion bore the law. 
When Jordan -s parted Waters fix'd with aw^ 
While Lfrael march'd upon the naked fahd, 
Admir'd tht wonder and obtain'd the land^ 
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Slkte through the nutn'roua fated of cam^n'^ kif>g% 
While conquefts rode on expedition's wid^ 
Gance over Ifrael at a fingle view. 
In Banuage oft and oft unbound a new, . . 
Till JABIN rife and Deb'rah ftahd enrol'd^ 
Upon the gilded leafs revolvinjg fold. . : - 

Ob, king fuMu*d, Oh! wqman bom to fan^Ci, 
Oh wake my fancy for the glorious theme ; 
bh wake nfylCancy with the fenfe pf p^ife. 
Oh wake with warblings of triumphant lays. 
The land you rife in fultry funs invade, : . •';^ 
But when you rife to fing you-11 find a (hade. ^ 
Thofe trees in order and with verdure crpwi/d. 
The (acred jwopheteflfes tent furround. 
And diat fair palm a front exadtly plac'dj, ; ,. 
That overtops and overfpreads^ the reft. 
Near the firm root a mofly bank fupports^ ; j . . 
Wher? JUSTICE opens uRexpenfive courts,^ 
There Deblrafti. fits the willing tribes repair^ ^: 
|S.efer tijeif caitfcs and ftije judges there } 

N0r 
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Nor needs a guard to bring her fubjedbs in. 
Each grace ^ch virtue proves a guard unfecn, 
Nor wants the penalties enforcing law, 
While great OPINION gives efFedual awe. 

Now twenty years that roll'd in heavy pain. 
Saw Jabii> gall them with oppreflions chain. 
When (he fuhlmiflive to diving comniand 
Proclaims a war for freedom o'er the land. 
And bids young Baruck with thofe men dcfccnd. 
Whom in the mountains he for battle trained, 
Go fays the propbetefs thy foes aiTail) 
Go make ten thoufand over all prevail ; 
Make Jabin's captains feel thine edged (word, 
Make all his army, God has ipoke the word. 
He fit for war and Ifrael's hope in fight. 
Yet doubts the number and by that the Fight, 
Then thus replies with wifli to ftand fecure. 
Or eager thought to know the conqueft fure ; 
' Belov'd of <jfod, lend thou thy prefence too. 
And I with gladnels lead th* appointed few; 

But 



48 Jpjk^BlVsZonus, 

JBut if thou wilt not let thy fott cjeny. 
For what's ten thouland men or What t^lt 
If fo (he crys a fliare of toil be mine. 
Another (hare and fohie dilhonoiir thine^ 
For God to jpunilh doubt refolves to fliew> 
That Itis than humbers can (bpprefs his foe, 
YouMI move to conquer and the foes to yield; 
But 'tis a woman's adt fecures the field. 

Now feem die warriours in their ranfei aflignM^ 
Now furling banners flutter in the windv 
Her words encourage and hisadtions lead^ 
Hope fpuri^ them forward, valour drawa the blade^ 
And freedom lilce a fair reward for all 
Stands reaching forth her hands and feeins to- calL 

On t'odier fide and almoft o'er the plain. 
Proud SIS^RA, JABIN^S captain brings his men. 
As thick as Locufts ori tjhe vintage fly. 
As thick as fc^tter'd leaves in autunan lye^ 
Bold with fuccefe againfl: a nation try'd^ 
And proud of numbers aqd fecure in pride. 

Now 
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Now found the trumpet now my fancy warms. 

And now methinks I view their toils in arms, 

The lively PHANTOMS tread my boundlefe mind. 

And no faint colours or weak ftrokes defign*d. 

See where in diftant qonqueft from afar, 

The pointed arrows bring the wounds of war. 

See where the lines with clofer force engage. 

And thruftthe fpear and whirl thefword of rage. 

Here brake the files and vainly ftrive to clofe. 

There on their own repell'd aflift their foes, 

Here DE^'RAH calls and JABIN's foldiers fly. 

There BARACK fights and JABIN's foldiers dye. 

But now nine hundred chariots roil along. 

Expert their guiders and their horfes ftrong. 

And TERROUR ratling iq their fierce array. 

Bears down on ISRAEL to reftore the Day, 

Oh, Lord of battles Oh, the danger's near ! 

Affifl: tliine Ifrael or they perilh here. 

How fwift is mercy*s aid behold it fly. 

On rufliing tempefts thro* the troubled flcy. 

With dafhing rain with pelting hail they blow. 

And (harply drive them on the facing foe. 

. ^ H Thus 
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Thus ble(s*d with help, and only touch'd behihd 
The fav'rite nation prefles in the wind. 
But heat of adtion how difturbs the fight 
And wild confiifion mingles all the fight ; 
Cbld-whift'ling winds, and llirieks of dying men jj 
And groaiis and armour, found in all the plain. 
The bands of Canaan, fate no longer dare, 
Opprefs'd by weather and deftroy'd by war. 
And frotn his chariot whence he rurd the fights; 
Their haughty leader leaps to join the flighti 
See where he flys; and fee the vidtor near 
See rapid concjueft in purfuit of fear. 
See, fee, they both iiiake off the Work is o^er^ 
And fancy cleared of vifion as before. 
Thus (if the ihihd of man may feeni to movie 
With foriie refemblance of the fkies above) 
When Wkrs are gathering in bur hearts fteloW^ 
We've feen their battles In ethereal fliew : 
The long diftended traftS of opehirtg iky. 
The phantoms azure field of fight fup^y 5 

Vhc 



% 
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The Whitifli clouds an argent armour yield, 
A radiant blazon gilds their argpnt (hield ; 
Young gh'tt'ring comets point the level'd (pear. 
Which for their PENNONS hang Aeir flaming 

hair, 
Apd o'er the heUns for gallant glory dreft 
Sit curls of air and nod upon the creft. 
Thus arm'd tliey feem to march and feem to fight 
And feemiag wounds of death delude the fight. 
The ruddy-thunder-clouds look ftain'd with gorg 
And for the din of war within they roar. 
Then fly's afwJe, and then afide purfues 
Till in their rnption all their (hapes they loofe, 
Difperfing *air concludes the niimick fcene, 
The flcy fhuts up, and fwiftJy clears again^ 

5ut does their SIS'RA fliare the common fatq 
Qt niourn his humbled pride in dark retreat ? 
With fuch enquiry near the palm repair, 
Vi0t9ripus HONOUR knows and tells it there.' 

H^j Tq 
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To that fair type of Ifraers late fuccefs 
Which nobly rifcs as its weights deprefe, 
To that fair type returns the joyful band 
Whofe courage rofe to free their groaning land. 
There ftands the leader in the pomp of arms. 
There ftands the judge in beauty's awful charms. 
And whilft reclin'd upon the refting (pear 
He pants with chace and breaths in calmer air 
Her thoughts are working with a backward view 
And wou'd in long the great exploit renew. 
She fees an arm'd opprcffion*s hundred hands 
Impofe its fetters on the promis'd lands. 
She fees their nation ftruggling in the chains 
And wars arifing with unequal trains. 
She fees their fate in arms, the field irnbru'd. 
The foe diforder'd, and the foe purfu'd. 
Till CONQUEST dreft in rays of glory come 
With PEACE and freedom brought in triumph 

home. 
Then round her heart a beamy gladnefs plays 
^hich darting forward, thus converts to praife. 

For 
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For Ifraers fate avengings on the foe 
When led by nojcompclling pow'r beloAr^ 
When each Ipring forward of their own accord. 
For this, for;|Jl the i^ercy^raife the Lord. 

Hegr O ye kings, ye neighboring princes hear. 
My fong triumphant (hall inftrudl your fear. 
My (bng triumphant bids your glory bow, 
To Qod xx^nfeis'd, the God of Jacob now, 

O glorious Loni ! when with diy fovereign hand. 
Thou led the nation off from Edom*s land. 
Then trembled earth, and (hook the hcav'ns on 

high 
And clouds in drops, forfook the meked (ky. 
With lumbting waters hills were heard to roar 
And fek fuch (hocks as SINAI fek before. 
But fear abating, which by time decays. 
The kings of Canaan rofe in Shamgar's days. 
And ftill continued in JAEL's times 
Their empire fedng with fuccefefal crimes. 

OK>rc()Soii 
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Oppreflion ravaged all our Joft abodes 
Nor dare the people truft the common roads. 
But paths perplex- d and unfrequented chofe. 
To (hun the danger o^erpl^ing foei?. . . 
Thus direful was deform 'd the country round. 
Unpeopled towns, and difimprov'd the ground. 
Till I refolying in the gap to ftand, 
I DEB'RAH rofe a mother of the land, 
Where others flaves by fettled cuftom grown,' 
Cou*d ferve and chufe to ferve the Gods unknown^ 
Where others fufFer'd with a tame regret 
Deftruftion (pilling blood in ev'ry gate. 
And forty thoufand had not for the field 
One (pear ofFenfive, or defenfive Ihield. 

O towards the leaders of my -Nation mcwe,' 
O beat liiy warming heart with fenfe of Jove, ■ 
Commend th* Aflerters on their own accord. 
And blefs the fov'raign caufer^ blefs the/Lord. 

Speak.ye th^t ride with pawV returned in ftatc 
Speak ye the praife that rule the judgment feat, 

;Speak 
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Speak yc the praife to God diat walk the roads^ 
WhiJe fafety brings you to rcftor'd abodes. 

The refcu'd villagers no more afFraid 
Of archers lurking in the faithlcfs (hade. 
And fuddcn death convey 'd from founding (brings^ 
Shall fafe approach the waters rifmg fprings ; 
And while their mtns of drawing there they wait^ 
Loit'ring in ea(e upon a mofTy feat^ 
Call all the bleffings of the Lord to mind. 
And fing the Lord in all the bleffings kind. 
The townfmen refcu'd from the tyrant's reign 
Shall flock with joy to fill their walls again. 
See JUSTICE in the gates the ballance bear 
And none but her unfticath a weapon there. 

Awake O Deborah, awake to praife 
Awake and utter forth triumphant lays. 
Arife O Barack, be thy pomp begun 
Lead on thy triumph thou ABlNOAM's fon ; 
Thy captives bound in chains jwhen God's decree 
Made humbi'd princes ftoop their necks to thee, 

V^hea 
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When he the giver of fuccefs in fight, 
Advanced a woman o'er the fons of might* 

Againft this Amaleck of banded foes, 
I Deb* rah root of all the war arofe, 
EVom Ephraim fprung, and leading Ephraim*! 

line, 
The next in rifing BENJAMIN, was thine. 
The ruling heads of half Manafleh's land, 
Toferve iii danger, left their fafe command. 
The tribe of Zebulon's unaftive men 
For glorious arms forfook the peaceful pen* 
The Lords of Iflachar with Deb'rah went. 
The tribe with Barack to the vale vvas fenr, 
Where he on foot perform'd the General's part, 
And Ihar'd the foldier's toil to raife their heart. 

But Reuben*s ftrange divifions juftly wrought 
Amongft his brethren^ deep concern of thought. 
Ah ! >^hile the nation in afflidion lay 
Hdw coudft thou Reuben by the (heepfolds ftay ? 

And 
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And let thy bleating ftpck diwrt thy days 
That id'ly paCs'd thee with inglorious eafe. 
Divided tribe without thy dangers free. 
Deep were the fearciiings of our heart for the^ 
Our GILEA.D too, by fuch example fway'd. 
With unconcern beyond the river ftay'd, , . 
And DAN in /hips «t fea for fafpty rode, . 
And frighte^*4 ASHE^ in its ropjqs abode. 

Now fmg tie Field, the feats? of war begani ' ' 
And praife thyMAPTHALIwithZebuluni' • ' ^ 
To deaths e?:po3'4 i>^ po^s ^dvanc'd they ftoo4. 
With fouls refolv'd and gallant rage of blood. 
Then came ttlxe Ku)g$ and foijght, the jg^h^cjr'4 

By waters dreaming from MEGIDDO 'spring?. 
In TAANACH v^le fuftain'd the daring toil," 
Yet neither fougjbt for pay, nor won thefpoiL . . 
The Ikies indvilgent in the caufe of right, 
On Ifrael's fidlcj^^^^ainft their army fight, 
In evil a^edis^ftars; ^d planets range. 
And by the wcj^hpr. in ^t^mppCt^o^s .? bai^ge ; 

J Promote 
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Promote the dire diftre(s, arid make it kriown 
That God has HOSTS above to favehis own. 
The KISHON fwcU'd, grew rapid as they fled 
And roird them finking down itsfandy bed. 
O river KISHON, river of renown ! 
And O my foul that trod their glory down f 
Theftony paths, by which diforder'd flight 
Conveyed their tro6ps and chariots from the fight. 
With rugged points, their horfes hoofs diftrels'd. 
And broke them prancing in impetuous hafte. 

Curfe ; curfe ye MEROZ curfe the town ab- 

horM, 

(So'lpake the glorious angel of the Lord) 

For MEROZ came not in the field prepared 

To join that fide on which the Lord declared. 

But blefe ye JAEL, ht the KENITES Name 

Above our women's blefs'd in endlels fame. 

The captain faint with fore fatigue of flight 

Implor'd for water to fupport his might. 

And milk flie poiir'd him, while hie water fought 

And in her lordly dilh her butter brought. 

With 
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With courage well deferring to prevail. 
One hand the hammer held, and one the nail. 
And bini reclin'd to fleep, fhe boldly flew 
She fmotQ, fliQ pierc'd, (he ftruck the templei 

through. 
Before her fcetreluftant on the clay, 
He bow'd, he fell, he bow'd, he fell, he lay^ 
He bow'dj he fell, he dy'd. By fuch degrees 
As thrice fhe ftruck, pach ftroak's effedl flie fees. 

His mother gaz'd wjth long-expe&ing eyes -, 
And grown inipatient, through the lattice crys. 
Why moves the chariot of my fon fo flow ? 
pr what affairs retard his coming fb ? 
Her ladies anfwer'd —but flie wou'd not flay, 
(For pride had taught what flatt'ry nieant to fay) 
They've fped flie fays, and now the prey they 

fhare. 
For each a daqifel, or j^ lovely pair. 
For Sifra's part a robe of gall^t grac^, 
yrbere diycrfe colours rich embroid'ry trace,' 

1 2 ^f^^t 
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Meet for the Aeeks (rf'ttbofe who in the fpoil 
When.ttiumph offers its reward for toil. 

Thus perifh all whom Gods decrees oppofe 
Thiis like the vanquilli'd, perifh all thy foes^ 
But let the men that in thy name delight 
Be like the fun in he^v'nly glory bright. 
,Wheri mounted on the dawn he pofts away 
And with full ftrength encreafes on the day. 

*Twas here the prophetefe refpir'd from fongj 
Then loudly fliouted all the chearful throng. 
By freedom gain'd, by viftoty complcat. 
Prepared for mirth irregularly great 
The fix)wns of forrbw gave their ancient place 
To pleafure drawn in fmiles on ev'ry face. 
The groans of flaV*ry were no tonger wrung, 
iut thoughts of comfort from the bleflihg tprutig. 
And as they Ihouted from the breezy weft, 
Amongfl the plumes that deck the fingers creft 
The fpirit of applaufe it felf convey 'd 
On wafted aif, and lightly waving play'd, 

Such 
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Such was the cafe, for fuch ideas flow, 
From thought replemfh'd with triumphant fhew,) 
What rais'd their joy Aeirlovc cou'd alforaife 
And eactfcontended in the words of praife. 
And ev*ry word proclaimed the wonders paft. 
And God was ftilltiie firft and ftill the laft. 
Deep in their fouls the fair impreffion lay, 
Deep-trac*d and never to be worn away. 

From hence the refcu'd generation ftill 
Abhorr'd the pradlice of rebellious ill 
And fear'd the punilhment for ill abhorr'd. 
And lov'd repentance and ador*d the Lord, 

From hence in all their days the lord was kind. 
His face ferene with fettl'd favour (hin'd. 
Fair banifhM ORDER was recalled in ftate 
The laws reviv'd, the princes rul'd the gate. 
Peace chear'd the vales, contentment laugh'd with 

peace 
Gay-blooming plenty rofe with large encreafe. 
Sweet mercy thofe who thought on mercy bleft. 
And iq for forty year the land had reft# 

Reft 
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Reft happy land a while, ah longer (b, 
Dklft thou diine happineis (incerely know ! 
But foon tfiy quiet with thy goodnefs paft,* 
And in the fong alone obtained to laft. 

Live fgn^ triurpph^t, live in f^ir record 
And teach fucceeding times to fear the lord ; 

For fancy irovcs by bright exaniple yfoo'4 
And wins the mind with images of good» 
Tonch'd with a (acred rage and heavenly flame. 
I flrive tp fmg thine univerfd aim. 
To quit the fubjeft, and in lays fubh'mc 
The moral fit for any point of time. 
Then go my verfes with applying ftrain 
fjp form a triumph not afcrib'd to men. 

Let all the clouds of grief impending lye 
And ftorms of TROUBLE drive along the (ky. 
Then humble PIETY thine accents raife 
For prayer will prove the powerful charni of cafe. 

Lo now my foul has (poke its beft defires, 
How blcflings anfWer what the prayer requires. 

Before 
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Before thy fighs the clouds of grief retneatj 
The ftormsof trouble by thy tears abatc^ 
And radijadt glory from her upper (phcre 
Looks down and glitters in relented air* 

Rife lovely Piety from earthy bed. 
The parted flame dcfcends upon thine head* 
This wond*rous MITRE fraiti'd by facred love 
And for thy triumph fcnt thee from above^ 
In two bright points with upper rays alplres 
And rounds thy temples with innocuous iircs» 
Rife lovely Piety, with pomp appear, 
And thou kind MERCY lend thy chariot here. 
On either fide, fair fame and honour place. 
Behind let plenty walk in hand with peace. 
While IRRELIGION muttVing horred (bund, 
With fierce and proud oppreflion backward bound 
Drag by the wheek along the dufty plaio 
And gnadUnglick the ground and curfe with pain. 

Now come ye thoufands and more thoufands yet 
With order join to jfill the train of ftate, 

' Soub 
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Souls tun'd for |>Faifing to the temple brings 

And thus amidft the (acred muiick fing. 

Hail PIETY r triumphant goodnefs hail ! 

Hail O prevailing ever O prevail ! 

At thine entreaty JUS TICE leaves to frown 

And wrath appealing lays the thunder down. 

The tender heart of yearning MERCT burns 

Love afks a bkfling and the Lord returns. 

In his gre^t name that heav*ri and earth has made 

In his great name alone we find our aid. 

Then blels the Name, and let the world ador^ 

From this time forward, and for evermore. 

HANNAH. 

NO W 'crouds move off, retiring trumpets 
"found 
On eccho*s dying in their laft rebound, 
The notes of Fancy fecm ttb longer ftrong '• ^ • 
But fweet'njng clofes fit ^ private fong. 
So when the ftorms forfake the feas conimandl, 
. To break their forces in the winding land. 

No 
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Ko more their blafts tumuk'ous rage proclaim^ 
^ut fweep ii> munnoira o'er a oaurm'riog ftrcanaC 

Then feek the fubje(9:, and its fong be mine 
Whofe numbers mixt in facred ftory (bine : 
Go brightly-workiag thought, prepared to fly^ 
Above the page on hpv'ring piiKiions ly« 
And beat with ftronger force to make thee rife 
Where beauteous HANNAH nieets the fearchuig 
eyes. 

There frame a town and fix a tent with cord^ 
The town be SHILOH cattVI, the tent the LordV 
Carv'd pillers filleted with filver rear, • 
To clofe the curtains in an outward fquar^ 
^ut thofe within it which the porch uphold^ 
Be finely wrought and overlaid with ^old. 

Here EH conjes to take the refting feat, 
5I0W moving forward with a rev'rend gate. 
Sacred in office venerably fage, 
And venwfifcly great in ftlver'd age. 

K Here 
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Here HANNAH comes a melancholy wife 
Rq)roach'd for barren in the marriage life. 
Like fummer mornings (he to fight appears, 
Bedew'd and fliining in the midft of tears. 
Her heart in bitternefs of grief (he bow'd/ 
And thlK her wifties to the Lordfhe vow'd. 
If thou thine handmaid with compaffion fee. 
If I, my God ! am not forgot by thee. 
If in mine offspring thou prolong my line. 
The child I wi(h for all his days be thine, 
His life devoted in thy courts be led. 
And iiot a razor come upon his head^ 

So from recefles of her inmoft foul, 
Through moving lips her ftill devotion ftole : 
As filent Waters glide through parted trees, 
Whofe branches tremble with a rifing breeze. 
The words were loft becaufe her heart was low. 
But free defire had taught the Mouth to go ; 
This ELI mark'd and with a voice fevere, 
While yet (he multiply'd her thoughts in prayer. 

How 
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How long (hall wine he crys diftradl thy bread, 
Begone and lay the drunken fit by reft^ 

Ah ! fays the mourner count not this for fin. 
It is not wine but grief that works widiin. 
The fpirit d^thy wretdied hand-maid know,* 
Her prayers complaint, and her condition woe^. 
Then ipak&the iabrbd'pricft, in peace depart, * * 
And with thy comfort God fiilfiH thine heart. 
His blei&ng thus pronounced with awful found, * ^ 
The vot'ry bending leaves the folcmn ground. 
She feems cotd&rrii^d the Lord has heard her crfes,'" 
And chearfolhSpe the tears bf^troubte dry's, ' 
And makes her a\tcr*d eyea irradiate roll, ,, , 
Widi Joy that dawns in thought upon the fbuL' 

Now let the itowp and tent and court remain,' 
And leap the time till HANNAH comes ag^n. 
As painted profpedb fkip along the green. 
From "hills to mountains eminently fcen. 
And leave their intervals that fink below^^ 
In deep retreat arid unexprefi'd to fhew. 

I^ z Behold! 
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Beholcl! A'e comes (but not asonce ftiel carried' 
To grieve to figh and teach her eyesrto ftream,)r 
Contcnc adorn? her with a lively face, ^^ ' 
An open Ipok aqd finiling kind of grace ; 
Her litde SAMUEt* ixi her arms (he. bearsj n * 
The iyj(h of JQng^ delir? and child, of pray 'rs^ 
And as.tbe faqrifi^eflie- brought beguni ; j 

To rcY*?iend EU ihe prefents her fcjfi. 
Here, crys the mother here my Lord;may fec^ ^ : 
^The woman com^ ij^hopray'd in grjef by thee^ 
TJie child I fu*d5fpri[ God in bounty' gave. 
And wh^t he gr«it(f4;Jct,himno^^r^ci^ 

But ftillthevolry feels her temp^^ 
With'airiheidider violence of ibvci 

To Ibitrch for iir^e¥off6r ffiorerefurhs. ' 
Then filled vfritK bfelings v»hicliaili!ire to prat/^' 
And raisM % Joy fe M-ehtyniing-Iays, ' ' ' ' 
Thus thanksihe tohi beheMtiy fehd, - ^' "" 
In fweet effufidn^ bf the grateJui "ifiind. 

•^ '■-■•'•'■'- . •' My 
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My. lifting iseari with ihbfe than common heat^ 
Sends iip hi ttukrikfl tii^ God on ev*ry beat. 
My gloi*y raifi'd above the reach of fcorn ^ 
ToGodddialts It's highly -planted horn. 
My nibUth cnlargM mind enemies defy*% 
And finds in 6od's fklvatioh full replys. 
Oh, bright fri holy beaaty*s pow'r divine^' 
There's norki whofe gloify can compare widi diirie f 
None (hate thiSe Hdtfours nay there's none befidc^ 
Ko rock oii ^hldi thy Creatures can confide. 

Ye I^Miid it! fpirit wHb your gifts adore, 
tUnteahi th^ fitultt and (peak widi pride no niofe J 
No mbfe your word!» in arrogance be (hewn. 
Nor call the works of providence your own. 
Since he that niles us infinitely knows. 
And as he will his ads of pow'r difpofe. 

The ftrong whofe firiewy forces arch'd the bow^ 
Have feen it (hatter*d by the conqu'ring foe. 
The weak have fdt their nerves more firmly brace, 
And new-^rung vigour in the limbs encreafe. 

Thr 
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The FULL whom vary*d taftes of plenty fed. 
Have let their JUbour out to g^in their bread. . 
The POOR that languifti'd i^ a ftarving date; 
Content and full, \havp ce;is'd to beg their meat* 
The BARREN womb flo Ipnger barren now, 
(Oh> be my thanks accepted with my vpw I,) .^ 
In pleafure wond^s.at ^^Mojther*& p^ip^ : : . . > 
And fees her, pfl&pring and cpngsivep again,': 
While (ht that glory 'd-ifl her p.um'rous heirs, • . 
Now broke by feeblenefe.no longer bear?..: : 

Such turns tlicir rifmg frp^n the Lord d^rive^' 
The Lord that kills, the Lord that mak^ alive. 
He brings by ficknefs dowp to^gaping graves, / 
And by refloring health from fjcknefs fave6;\ , 
He makes the Poor by keeping back his (lore. 
And makes the Rich by blefling men with more. 
He finking hearts with bitter grief annoys, 
Or lifts them bounding with enliven 'd joys. 

He takes the Beggar from his humble clay, 
From off the Dunghill where delpis'd he hy^ ; 
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To mix with Princes in arank fiipreme. 
Fill thrones of honour and inherit &me. 
For ail the pillars of awaited (late. 
So nobly firm fo beautifully great, 
Whofe rarious orders bear the rounded ball. 
Which wou*d without diem to confiifion fell. 
An are the Lords at his dilpofure (land, 
Aud prop the govem'd world at his command. 

His mercy ftill more wonderfully fweet. 
Shall guar(J^e righteous and uphold their feet. 
While through the darkne(s of die wicked (bul, 
Amatemeot, dread, and dc(peration roll, 
While envy flops their tongues and hopelefs grief. 
That kts their fears, but not their fears relief. 
And they their ftrength as unavailing view 
Since none (hall truft in that and fafety ):op. 

The foes of ISRAEL, for his ISRAEL'S fake 
God will to pieces in his anger break ; 
His bolts of thunder from an open'd (ky 
ShaU on their heads with force unerring fly. 

His 
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His voice (hall call, and all the world (hall hear^ 
And all for fentence ?t bis feat appe^. 

But mount to gentler praifes, mount again 
My thoughts prophetick of MESSIAH'S reign. 
Perceive the glories which around him (hine. 
And thus thine hymn be pfown'4 with grace diviaqp 

'Tis here the numbers find a bright repofe. 
The vows accepted and the vot* ry goes. 
But thou rny foul upon her accents hung 
And fweetly pleas'd with what (he fweetly (iiBg, 
Prolong the pleafure with thine inward eyes. 
Turn back thy thoughts, and fee the (Ubjc^riile. 

In her peculiar cafe, the fong begun, 
And for a while through private bleffings run. 
As through their banks the curling waters play 
And foft in murmurs kifs the flow'ry way. 
With force encreafmg then flie leaps the bounds. 
And largely flows on more extended grounds. 
Spreads wide and wider, ^till yaft feas appear 
And boundlefs views of PROVIDENCE are here; 

How 
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How fwift thefe view3 along hcf anthem glide, • ; • 
As waves on waves pufli forward in the tide ? 
How fwift thy wonders o'er my fancy fweep, 
O PROVIDENCE thou great unfathom'd deep ! 
Where refignation gently dips rfie wing 
And learns (d love tad thank, admire and (ing^ 
But hold PRESUMPTUOUS reafonings diviqg 

down . * . 

To reach the bottom, in their diving drgwn. 

Negledingf^man fprgetful o( thy ways. 
Nor owns thy care, nor thinks of giving prajfe,' 
But from himfelf his happinefs derives. 
And thanks hi§ wifdom, when by thine he thrive's, ^ 
His h'mbs at eafe in fbft repofe he fpreads. 
Bewitch '4 with vain dehghts on flow'ry beds, . 
And while his fenfe the fragrant breezes kifs. 
He meditittes a waking drp^m of bliis, 
He thinks of kingdoms, and their crowns ar^ nejir, * 
He thinks of glories and thqir .rays appear ; . 
He thinks of BEAUTIES, ami a lovely fac$ 
Serenely fipiles in ev'ry taking grace ]^ 

L He 
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He thinks oF RfGMlS'^ theiF heaps ai^ife 
Difplay ^tr ^)iffi -rbg fbrmi aqdfis hasncyes ; 
Thus dtewn wiAipWures m^ a charntiftg view- - 
Riling be reaches and wou'd fain purfue^^ > ' 
But (till the ^etmg Aiadbsvs mo^k hii}^4i:Are 
And dillhi&fingem gra^ at yielding ai^^ 
What e're our ter&peni ^as the» comfertsf want 
It is not man's to take but God*s to grant. 
If then p&riffAxigiii tft^ Vain defig» 
We look for blife withou!: an heljp divine, . ; 
We ftill may fearbh, a^nd fearch withouj relief. 
Nor only want a bjif^, but.fihd,a.gi;i.eC 
That fuch convi.dtion may to fight appe^r^ 
Sit dc3fwn ye fons of miei) fpedtators here. 
Behold a fcene upon your folly, wrought. 
And let this lively fcene inftrudl tl(e thought.' 

Boy blow the pipe until the bubble rife, 
TAcn cafk it ofFto float upon the flcies. 
Still fwell it's fides with breath — O beauteous frame ? 
It growsj it Ihines,' be now the world thy name, 
' ^ Methinks 
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Methinks creation forms it's felf wMiin, 

The men, iht tdwhs, the biitls, die trees are ften^ 

The (kies above jMrcfent an aMre fliow. 

And lovely verdure paints an eardi below. 

rU wind my&lf in tfiis delightful fphere. 

And Jive a thouland years of pleafure there» 

Roird up in bli/Ies, which around me clofe. 

And now regal'd with thefe, and now with thofe. 

Falfe hope, but falfer words of joy, &rewel]. 

You've rent the lodging where I meant to dwell. 

My bubbles burft my profpedls difappear 

And leave behind a moral and a tear. 

If at the type our dreaming fouls awake 

And HANNAH'S ftrainsdieir jufl impreffion make, 

The boundJefs pow'r rf providence we know 

And fix pur trufl: on nothing here below. 

Then he grown pleas'd that men his greatnefs own 

Looks down ferenely from his ftarry throne. 

And bids the bleffed days our prayers have won 

Put on theu- glories and prepare to run. 

La For 
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For which o>ir thanks be juftly fcnt above 
Enlarg'dby gl^dpefe ^nd infpir'4 withlovjp: 
For which his praifes he for ^ver fupg, 
O fweet employment qf ^the grateful tpngqc*. 

Burft forth rty temper in a gjodly flame, 
For all his bleflings, laud his holy name : 
That e*er mine eyesTaluted chearful day, 
A gift devoted in the womb I lay, 
Lik^ SAMUEL vow^d, before niy breath I drew, 
O couM I prove, in life like Samuel too ! 
That all my frame is exquifitely wrought. 
The world enjoyM by fenfe, and God by thought ; 
That living ftreams through living channels glide. 
To make this frame by nature*s courfe abide ; 
That for ic's good, by providence*s care. 
Fire joins with water, earth concurs widi aifj 
That MERCrs ever inexhaufted ftore 
Is pleas'd to proffer, arid to pronlife more. 
And all the proflfers ftream with grace divine 
And all the promrfes with glory fliinc. 

OPraife 
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O Pralfe the lord my foul in one accord 
Let all ths^t is witliin me praife the lord, 
O Praife the lord my foul, and ever ftrivc • 

To keep the fweet remembrances alive. 
Still raife the kind afFeftions of thine heart, 
Raife ev'ry gratefiill word to bear a part. 
With ev Vy word the ftrains of love devife. 
Awake thine harp, and thou thyfelf arife. 
Then if his MERCY be not half exprefs'd 
Let wondering SILENCE magnify the reft. 

P AF J D, 

MY thought on views of admiration hung, 
_ Intendy ravifli*d and d^riv'd of tongue 

Now darts a while on earth, a while in air, 
Here movM with praife and mov*d with glory tfiere; 
The joys entrancing and the mute furprizc 
Half fix the blood, and dim the moift'ning eyes, 
Pleafure and praife on one another break. 
An Exclamation longs at heart to (peak ; 

WhcH 
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When thus my Geni^us on Ae woik defignM 
Awaiting cbfely, guides the wand'ring mind. 

If while thy thanks wou'd in thy lays be wrought 
A bright aftoni(hment involve the thought. 
If yet thy temper wou'd attempt to fing. 
Another's ^uill (hall imp thy feebler wing; 
Behold the name of royal David near. 
Behold his mufxck and his n^eafures here, 
Whofe harp DEVOTION in a rapture ftrung. 
And left no ftatc of pious fouls unfung. 

Him to the wond'ring world but newly (hewn, 
Celeftial poetry pronounc'd her own ; 
A thoufand hopes, on clouds adorn 'd with rays, 
Bent down their little beauteous forms to gaze ; 
Fair-blooming INNOCENCE with tender years. 
And native SWEETNESS for the ravifh'd ear s 
Prepared to fmile within his early fong. 
And brought their rivers, groves, and plains along : 
Majeftick HONOLTR at the palace bred. 
Enrobed in white, embroidered o'er with red ; 

Reacird 
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Reach'd forth the fixpter of her royal fete. 
His forehead,touch''d, anrf bid his lays be great. 
Undaunted COURAGE deck'd with manly cbarms; 
With waving- azure plumeS) and gilded acrns ^ 
Difpiaxl the gbrisa, and the toils of fight 
Demanded fame,, and pdl'^d him forth to write; 
To perfe£k ^hsB^ tbefiicrcd fpirit came. 
By TslSA iixtufioa of celeftial flame. 
And mov'd with dove-like candour in his breaft. 
And breath'd his g^^aees over all the re{L 
Ah ! where the daring flights of men afpire. 
To match his numbers witli an equal fire ; 
In vain they'ftrive to make proud BABEL rife, 
And w^th an eariii-bom labour touch the flcies. 
While I the glitt^rmg page refolve to view, 
That wili- the fiibjeft of my lines renews ; 
The Laurel wreath, my fames imaginM fliadfe. 
Around my beating temples fears to fade \ ' - 
My fainting faiicy trembles on the brink 
And DAVIDS God muflrhelp or elfe Ifinfc. 

■■-'■ ■ As' 
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As rolling rivers in their channels flow^ 
Swift from aloft, but on the level flow ; 
Or rage in rocks, or glide along the plains. 
So juft fi) copious move the Pfalmift's ftrains j 
So fweetly vary'd with proportioned heat, 
So gently clear or ib fublimely great. 
While nature's feen in all her forms to fliine. 
And mix with beauties drawn from truth divine ; 
Sweet beauties ( fweet affe£lions endlefsrill,) 
That in the foul like honey drops diftil. 

Hail holy (pirit, hail fupremely kind, 
Whofe infpirations thus enlarg'd the mind ; 
Who taught him what tlie gentle fliehperd fings 
What rich expreflions fuit the pprt of kings ; 
What daring words defcribe the foldiers heat. 
And what the prophet's extafies relate ; 
Nor let hi$ worft condition be forgot. 
In all this fplendour of exulted thought. 
On one thy diflf'rent forts ef graces fall, 
Still made for each, of equall force in all. 

And 
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And while from hcav'nly courts he feels a flame. 
He (ings the place fix>m whence the bleiling came ; 
And makes his inspirations fweetly prove. 
The tuneful fubjed of the mind they move* 

Immortal fpirit light of life inftil'd 
Who thus the bofbm rf a mortal fiU'd, 
Tho' weak my V'oice and tho* my light be dim. 
Yet fain I'd praife thy wondVous gifts in him 5 
Then fince thine aid's attrafted by defire. 
And they that (peak thee right mufl: feel diy firci 
Vouchfafe a portion of diy grace divine. 
And raife my voice and in my numbers fliine j 
I fing of David, David fings of thee, 
Aflift the Piahnifl:, and his work in me. 

But now my verfe arifing on the wing. 
What plart of allthy fiibjedl wik thbii fing ? 
How fire thy firft attempt, in wl|at refort 
Of PALESTlNA^s plains, or SALEM's court ? 
Whejfe ^ his bandi^» the Iblemn meafure play'd, 
Ciiri'd fiends with torment and confufioir fled. 

M Where 
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Where at the rofy i5>ring of chearful light 

(If pious fame record tradition right) 

A foft Efflation of ^leftial fire, 

Came like a rulhing breeze and (hook the Lyre ^ 

Still fweetly giving ey'ry trembling ftring, 

So much of found as made him wake to fing. 

Within my view the country firft appears. 
The -country firft enjoy *d his' youthful years. 
Then frame thy (hady Landfcapes in my drain. 
Some confcipus mountain or accuftom'd plain ; 
Where by the waters, on the grafs reclin'd. 
With notes he rais'd, with notes he calm'dbis 

mind; * : 

For through the paths of rural life FU Aray, 
And in his pleafurcs paint a fliephcrds day. 

With grateful fentiments with aftive will. 
With voice exerted, and enlivening Ikill, 
His free return of thanks he duely paid. 
And each new day new beams of bounty (bed. 

Awake 
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Awake my tuneful harp awake he crys. 

Awake my lute the fun begins to rife ; 

My God Fm ready now ! dien takes a flight. 

To pureft PIETY'S exalted height; 

From thence his foul with heav*n itfclf in view, 

On humble prayers and humble praites flew« 

The praife as pleafing and as fweet the prayer. 

As incenfe curling up thro* morning air. 

When t'wards the field with early fteps hetrod 
And gaz'd around and own'd the works of God ; 
Perhaps in fweet melodious words of praife. 
He dr^w the profpe^ which adorn*d his ways. 
The foil but newly vifited with rain. 
The river of the Lord with 4)ringing grain 
Warge, encreafe the foft'ned fiirrow Weft, 
The year with goodnefs crown'd, with beauty dreft. 
And ftill to pow'r divine afcrlbe it all. 
From whofe hi^ paths the drops of fatnefi fall ; 
Then in the (bng die fmiling fights rejoyce^ 
And all the mute creation finds a voice 5 

M z ' With 
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With thick returns Hdightful Ecchos- fill. 
The paftur'd green, or foft afcending hill, 
Rais'd by the blearings of unnumbered fheep,' 
To boaft their glories in the crowds they keep. 
And corn that's waving in the weftern gale, 
[With joyful (bund proclaims the covered vale. 

When e'er his fbcks the lovely fliepherd drovc^ 
To neighboring waters to the neighb*ring grove j 
To JORDAN'S flood refreflxM by cooling wind. 
Or CEDRON's brook to mofly banks conjBn'^d, 
In eafy notes and guife of lowly fwain 
^Twas thus he charmed md taught the liftning raitiJ 

The li0rd*s my Shepherd bountiful and goo4^ 
I cannot want lince he provides me food ; 
Me for his fheep along the verdant meads. 
Me all too mean his tender mercy leads ; 
To tafte the fprings of life and tafle rq>o(e 
Wherever living pafture fweetly grows. 
And as I ca,nndt want I need not fear. 
For ftillthe prefence of nay (hepher^'s near. 

Through 
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Through darkfome vales where beafts of prey re- 
fort. 
Where death appears widi all his dreadful court. 
His rod and hookdiredk me when I ftray. 
He call's to Fold, and they diredl my way. 

Perhaps when Icated on the river's brink. 
He faw the tender fliecp at noon-day drink. 
He fung the land where milk and honey glide 
And fa,t'ning plenty roll's upon the tide. 

Or fix'd within the frclhnefs of a (hade; 
Whofe boughs diffufe their leaves around his head i 
He borrow'd notions from the kind retreat. 
Then fung the righteous in tfieir happy ftate 
And how by providential care, fuccefs, 
iShall all their adions in due feafon blefs; 
So firm they ftand, (b beautiful they look; 
As planted trees afide the purling brook : 
Not faded by die rays that parch the plain,' 
Nor careful for the want of dropping rain : ^ 

Th6 
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The leaves (prout fcMth, the rifing branches fliootg 
And fummer crowns them with the ripen'd fruit. 

But if the flow'ry field with vanM hue. 
And native fweetnefs ^ntertainM his view j 
The flow'ry field with all the glorious dirong, 
Of lively colours rofe, to paint his fong. 
Its pride and fall within the numbers ran 
And ipake the life of tranfitory man. 

As grafs arifesby degrees unfeen 
To deck the breaft of earth with lovely green, 
.*Till Nature's order brings the with'ring days. 
And all the fummer's beauteous pomp decays } 
So by degrees unfeen doth man arife. 
So blooms bycourfe and ib by courfe he dies. 
Or as her head the gawdy flowret heaves, 
Spreads to the fun and boafts her filken leaves i 
*Till accidental winds their glory (hed. 
And then they fall before the time to fade ; 
ISb manappean;, fo falls in all his prime, 
fEre age approaches on the fteps of tim^ 

But 
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But thee my God ! thee ftill the fame we find, 
Thy glory lading, and thy mercy kind ; 
That ftill the juft and all his race may know^ 
No caufe to mourn their fwift account bplow. 

When from beneath he faw the wand'ring ftieep^ 
That graz'd the level range along the fteep. 
Then rofe, the wanton llFaglers home to call. 
Before the pearly dews at evening ftJl ; 
Perhaps new thoughts the rifing ground fiipply^ 
And that employs his mind, which fills his eye. 
From pointed hills, he crys, my wifhes tend. 
To that great hill from whence fupports defcend : 
The Lord's that hill, that place of fure defence 
My wants obtain their certain help from thence. 
And as large hills prqjeftcd fliadows du-ow. 
To ward the fun from ofFthe vales below. 
Or for their fafety ftop die blaft above. 
That with raw vapours loaded, nightly rove. 
So fhall protection o'er his fervants fpread. 
And I reppfQ beneath the facred (hade, 

Unhurt 
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Unhurt by rage, that lik^ a furamer's day,' 
Deftroys and (corches with impetuous ray ^ 
By wafting forrows undepriv^d of reft 
That fall like damps by moon-(hine, on the breaftJ 
Here from the mind the profpedts feem to wear. 
And leave the couch'd defign appearing bare ; 
And now no more the Shepherd fings his Hill, 
But fings the fovereign Lord's protedion ftilL 
For as he fees the night prepared to come. 
On wings of eVning he prepares for home^ 
And in the fong thus adds a bleffing more, 
Tp what the thought within the figure bore r 
Eternal goodnefs manifeftly ftill, 
Preferve*s my foul from each approach of ill : 
End*s all rhy days, as all my days begin. 
And keeps my goings and my comings in* 

Here think the finking (un defcends apace^^ 
And from thy'firfl attempt my fancy ceafe ; 
Here bid the ruddy (hcpherd quit the plain^ 
And to the fold return his flocks again,* 
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Go leafl: the lyon or thefliagged bear, . 
Thy tender lambs with favage hunger tear ; 
Tho' neither bear nor lyon match thy might, 
When in their rage they ftood reveard to fight •, 
Go, leafl thy wanton ftieep returning home, 
Shou'd as they pafs thro' doubtful darknefe roam. 
Go ruddy youth, to Beth'lem turn thy way. 
On Beth'lem'sroad conclude the parting day, 

Methinks he goes as twih'ght leads the night. 
And fees the Crefcent rife with filver hght. 
His words confider all the fparkling (how. 
With which the ftars in golden order glow. 
And what is man, he crys,. that thus thy kind 
Thy wond'rous love, has lodg'd him in thy mind ? 
For him they glitter, him the beafts of prey. 
That (care my flieep, and thefe my fheep, obey, 
O Lord, our Lord, with how deferv'd a fame, 
Do's earth record the glories of thy name. 
Then as he thus devoutly walks along. 
And finds the road as finilh'd with the fongj 

N He 
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He fmgs with lifted hands and lifted eyes, 
Be this my God, an ev'ning facrifice. 

But now, the lowly dales, the trembling groves, 
0*er which the whlfper'd breeze ferenely roves^ 
Leave all the courle of working fancy clear. 
Or only grace another fubjeft here ; 
For in my puipofe new defigns arife, 
Whofe brightning images engage mine eyes. 
Then here my verfe thy louder accents raife. 
Thy theme thro* lofty paths of glory trace. 
Call forth his honours in imperial throngs 
And ftrive to touch his more exalted fongs. 

While yet in humble vales his harp he ftrung. 
While yet he follow'd after Ewes with young; 
Eternal wifdom chofe him for his own, 
And from the flock advanced him to the throne ; 
That there his upright heart and prudent hand. 
With more diftinguifti'd Ikill and high command^ 
Might aft the (hepherd in a noble fphere. 
And take his nation into regal care. 

He 
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He cou'd of mercy then and juftice fmg, 

Thofe radiant virtues that adorn a king. 

That make his reign blaze forth with bright renown. 

Beyond thofe Gemswbofe fplendour decks a crown: 

That fixing peace, by tempered love and fe^r. 

Make plains abound, and barren mountains bare. 

To thee to whom thefe attributes belong, 

To thee my God, he cry'd, I fend my fong. 

To thee from whom my regal gipry came, 

I fing the fiDrms in which my court I frame 5 

Affift the models of imperfect feiil, 

O come with fkcred aid, and fix my will. 

A wife behaviour in my private ways. 

And all my foul diipos'd to publick peace^^ 

Shall daily drive to let my iiibjotSbs fee^ 

A perfed pattern how to live in me. 

Still will i thipk as ftill my glories rife, ' 

To fet no wicked thing before nvine eyes.- 

Nor will I choofe the favourites of (late. 

Among thofe men that have incur'd thine hate, 

Whofe wicc but makes 'em feandaloufly great i 

N z Tis 
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*Tis time, that all whofe froward rage of heart,^ 
Wou'd vex my realm, fliall from my realm depart,' 
'Tis time that all whofe private fland'ring lye 
Leads judgment falfly, (hall by judgment dye. 
And time the Great who loofe the reigns to pride,' 
Shall with neglect and fcorn be laid aiide ; 
But o'er the tra<Sts that my commands obey, 
I'll fend my light with fliarp difarming ray. 
Thro* dark retreats where humble minds abide. 
Thro' ifhades of peace where modeft tempers hide j 
To find the good that may fupport my ftate. 
And having found them, then to make them great,' 
My voice (hall raife them from the lonely cell, 
With me to govern and with me to dwell. 
My voice fliall flatt'ry and deceit difgrace. 
And in their room exulted virtue place ; 
That with an early care and ftedfaft hand. 
The wicked perifli from the feithful land. 

When on the throne he fat in calm repofe. 
And with a royal hppe his Offspring rofe^j 

Hif 
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His prayers anticipating time reveal, 
Their deep concernment for the pubhck weal ; 
Upon a good forecafted thought they run, 
For common bleffings in the king begun : 
For ri^htcoufnefs and judgment ftridtly fair. 
Which from the king defcends upon his heir. 
So when his life and all his labour ceafe. 
The reign fiicceeding, brings fiicceeding peace. 
So (till the poor (hall find impartial laws. 
And Orphans dill a guardian of their caufe : 
And ftem oppreflion have it's galling yoke. 
And rabid teeth of prey to pieces broke. 
Then wond'ring at the glories of his way,' 
His friends (hall love, his daunted foes obey ; 
For peacefiil Commerce neighb'ring kings apply 
And with great prefents court the grand ally. 
For him rich gums (hall fweet Arabia bear, 
Fpr him rich Sheba, mines of gold prepare. 
Him Thariis, him the foreign ifles (hall greet. 

And ev'ry nation bend beneath his feet 

And 
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And thus his honours far extended grow. 
The type of great Meffiah's reign below. 

But worldly reaUns that in his accents fliine. 
Are left beneath the full advanced defign. 
When thoughts of empire in the mind encreafe 
O'er all the limits that determine place. 
If thus the monarch's rifing fancy move 
To fearch for more unbounded realms above. 
In which celeflial courts the king maintains 
And o'er the vaft extent of nature reigns j 
He then defcribes in elevated words. 
His Ifrael's (hephejd, as the Lord of Lords, 
How bright between the^Cherubims he fit^ 
What dazling luftre all his throne emits. 
How righteous with judgment joined, fupport 
Thq regal feat, and dignify the court. 
How fairell honour and mageftick ftate 
The prefence grace, and ftrcngth and beauty wait 
"What glittVing miniftcrs around him ftand 
To fly like winds, or flames at his command. 

How 



PJRNELVs POEMS. 95 

How (lire the beams on which his palace rife 

Are fet in waters rais'd above the (kics 

How wide the fkies like outfpread curtains fly 

To vail majeftick light from humane eye. 

Or formM the wide expanded vaults above. 

Where ftorms are bounded tho' they feem to rovc^ 

Where fire and hail and vapour fo fulfil. 

The wife intentions of their makers will^ 

How well 'tis feen the great eternal mind 

Rides on the clouds and walks upon the wind, 

O wond'rous Lord ! how bright thy glories (hine. 
The heav'ns declare, for what they boaft is thine : 
And yon blew traft, cnrich'd with orbs of light. 
In all it's handy work difplays thy might ! 

Again the monarch touch'd another ftrain, 
Another province claim'd his ver(e again, 
Where goodnefs infinite has fix'd a Sway, 
Whofe outftretch'd limits are the bounds of day. 
Beneath this empire of extended air, 

Yet ftill in reach of Providences care, 

Cod 
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God plac'd the rounded earth with ftedfaft hand 
And bid the bafis ever firmly Hand ; 
He bid the mountains from confufion*s heaps 
Exalt their fummits, and aflume their ftiapes. ♦ 
He bid the waters like a garment fpread. 
To form large feas, and as he fpake, they fled, 
His voice, his thunder made the waves obey. 
And forward haften, 'till they form'd the fea ; 
Then leaft with lawlefs rage the furges roar. 
He mark'd their bounds, and girt them in withihoar 
He fiU'd the land with brooks that trembling fleal, 
Through winding hills along the flow'ry vale. 
To which the beafts that graze the vale, retreat 
For cool refrefliings in the fummers heat ; 
While perch'd in leaves upon the tender (prays 
The birds around their finging voices raife. 
He makes the vapours which he taught to fly, 
Forfake the chambers of the clouds on high. 
And golden harveft rich with ears of grain. 
And Spiry blades of grafs adorn the plain, 

And 
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And grapes luxuriant chear the foul with wine. 
And ointment (hed, to make the vifage (hine. 
Through trunks of trees, fermenting fap proceeds. 
To feed, and tinge the living boughs it feeds : 
So (hoots the firr, where airy ftorks abide. 
So cedar Lebanon's afpiring pride 
Whofe birds by God's appointment in tlieir neft, 
With green furroundcd, lye fecure of reft. 
Where fmall cncreafe the barren mountains give 
There kines adapted to the feeding live. 
There flocks of goats in healthy paftures browfe 
And in their rocky entrails rabbits houfe. 
Where forrefts thick widi ftirub entangled ftand, ^ 
Untrod the roads and defolate the land ; 
Thefe clofe in coverts hide the beafts of prey . 
'Till heavy darkne& creeps upon the day. 
Then roar with hunger's voice, and range abroad 
And in their method feek their meat from God, 
And when the dawning edge of eaftem air 
Begins to purple, to their dens repair. 

MaR 



5^ PJRNELVsVbEMS. 

Man neict fucceecfingfrom the ft^eet repofe 
Of ddwrty beds, to work appoinftcfd goes. 
When firft the morning fees the rffing furt, 
He fees their labours both at once begun, 
And night returning with its ftary trkin. 
Perceives their labours done at once again. 
O* manifold in works fupremely wife, 
How well thy gracious ftore the world fupplics ! 
How all thy creatures on thy goodnefs call 
And that beftows, a due fupport for all ! 
When from an open hand thy favours flow, 
Rich bounty ftoops to vifit us below ; 
When from thy hand no more thy fevours llream 
Back to the duft we turn from whence we came 
And when thy fpirit gives the vital heat 
A fure fuccelfion keeps the KINDS compleat. 
The propogated feeds their forms retain. 
And all the face of earth's renewed again. 
Thus, as youVe feen th' efFed t-eveal the caufc 
h^ nature's ruler, known in nature's laws. 

Thus 
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Ti^us ftill his pow'r^ is o'er the world difplay 'd 
Aud ftill rejoices in the world )ifi mfuJe. 
The Lord he reiggs, 1 thp king jof kings is king, ■ 
Let nations. pj^ft^ iukI praifes lea^ 

My verfes' here may change their ftile again. 
And trace thePialmiid in another ftrain^ 
Where all his foul the foldiers fpirit warms,* 
And to the muiick fits the found of arms, 
Where brave diforider does in niinlfeers dwell 
And artful niinfiber fpeaks diforder well. 
Arife my geni'iis and attempt the praife 
Of dreaded powV and perifous efl&ys. 
And wherehis accents are too'nolily greiat ' 
Like diftant ecchos give the faint repeat. 
For who like him with enterprizing pen. 
Can paint the tord of Hofts in wrath with men,* * \ 
Or with juft images of tuneful lay 
Set all his terrors in their fierce array ? 
He comes! The tumult of difcording fphefes, ''' ^' 
The quivering ftocfcs bfcmhconfcfs their fears ; 

O ^ Thick 



Thick- (hiQakpi^dfe^'^nd blafts of angry brcatfi- - 
That kindle dread devburirig. flaAles of deiath, ' 
He ccirfcs ! the firiiiafaent witlr difinal night 
Bows d(Wn, and fettristo faH xfpon the light, 
The darkling .i;nifts,inrap his head around, 
The waters delug? a.n4 the ter^^efts found, . ^ 
While on the cherub's purple wings he RySj^ 
And plants his black pavilion in the^kies. 
He comes ! the douds remove, the rattling hail, ^ 
Dilcending bounds and fcatter^ o'er the vale. 
His voice is hear^, \(\s thunder fpeaks his ire, . 
His lightening bl^§^ y^jth blue fulphurious fire. 
His brandifti'd bolts with fwift commiffion go 
To punifh man*s rebellious adls below. 
His ftem rebukes lay deepeft ocean bare 
And folid earth by wide eruption tear. 
Then glares the naked gulph with difmal ray, 
And then the^dark foundations fee the day, 
O God ! let mercy this thy. war affwage, 
/^l^fs ! no mortal gaq fiiftain thy rage, 

Whilo 
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"While I but ftrive the dire efFeds to teH, 
And on another's words attentive dwell, 
Coning paflions ih my bofom roll. 
And all in tumlikwork the troubled foul : 
Remorfe with pity ,'^ fear with forrbw' blend. 
And I Wrtrive in-ttfirt ; my Verfe deflxnd 
To Jcis aTpiring paths diredl thy flight 
Tho* ftiH the lefs, may more than inwtch thy mJghr, 
While i to fecomt rfgcrits time the ftrings^ 
And Urad's warrior, Ifrael's battles fings ; 
Great warrior he, and great to fing of war, 
Whofe lines (if ever lines pre vail'd (b far) 
Might pitch the tents, compofe the ranks anew. 
To combat (bund, and bring the toil to view. 
O nation moft fecurely rais*d in name 
Whofe fair records he wrote for endlels fame. 
O nation oft viftorious p*er thy foes, 
At once thy conquefts and thy thanks he (hews ; 
For thus he fung the realms that muft be thine 
And made, thee thus coDfe(s an aid divine. 

When 
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When mercy lcx)k'd, the waves perccivM its fway 
And Ifrael pafs'd the deep divided fea. 
When mercy (peak it, haughty Pharoah*s hoft. 
And haughty Pharoah by the waves were toft. 
When mercy led. iis through the defart fand. 
We reach'dit&e borders of die promis'd land : 
Then all the kings dieir gadier*d armies brought^ 
And all thofekiogs by mercy's help we fought : 
There with their monarch AMOR's people bl^d» 
For God was gracious, and the- tribes fuooe^. 
There monftVous OGG was fclPd on Balan's plain 
For God was gracious to the tribes again. 
At length their yoke the realms of Canaan feel^ 
And Ifrael fings that God is gracious ftilK 

Nor has the warlike prince alone enroU'd 
The wond'rous fates their fathers did of old. 
His own eml^lazon'd afts adorn his lays, 
Thefe too may challenge juft returns of praifer 
My God] iiecrys, my fureft rock of might 
My truft in dangers and my ftiield in fight, 

Thy 
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Thy matchlefs bounties I with gladncfe own, 
l^or find affiftance but from thee alone ; 
Thy ftrength is armour, and my path fuccefs. 
No pow V like thee can thus fccurely blefs 
When troops united wou'd arreft my courfe, 
I break their files, and through their order force; 
When in their towns, they keep, my fiege I form. 
And leap the battlements, and lead the ftorm 4 
And when in camps abroad intrenched they lye. 
As fwift as hinds in chace I bound on high ; 
My ftrenuous arms thou teacheft how to kill, 
•And fnap in funder tempered bows of fleel ; 
. My moving footfteps are enlarg'd by thee. 
And kept from fnares of planned ambufti free ; 
And when my foes forfake the field of fight. 
Then flufti'd with conqueft I purfue their flight; 
In vain their fears that almoft reach de(pair. 
The trembling wretches from mine anger bear ; 
As fwift asfearbrifk warmth of conqueft goes, 
And at my feet dejeiSts the wounded foes ; 

For 



IC4 PARNELVs POEMS. 

For help they call, but find their helper's gone. 

For God's againft them, and I drive them on : 

As whirling duft in airy tumult fly. 

Before the tcmpeft that involves the (ky ^ 

And in my rage's tinavoided fway, 

I tread their necks lik« abjedt heaps of clay. 

The warriour thus in fong his deeds exprefe'd 
Nor vainly boafted what he but confefs'd, 
While warlike aftions were proclaimed abroad. 
That all their praifes, ihou'd refer to God. 

And here to make this bright defign atifc 
In fairer fplendor to the nation's eyes, 
From private valour he converts his lays. 
For yet the pubfick claim'd attempts of praiTe, 
And publick conquefts whene they jointly fought, 
Thus ftand recorded by reflefting thought ; 
God fent his Samuel from his holy feat 
To bear the pfomife of my future date, 
And I rejoicing fee the tribes fulfil,^ 
The promis'd purpofe of almiglity will j 

Subjefted 
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Subjeded Sich'em, fweet Samaria's plain, 

And Succoth*)5 valleys have confefsM my reign ; 

RemoterGilcad's hilly traits obey, 

Manafleh's parted fands accept my fway ; 

Strong Ephraim'fi fons, .and Ephraim's ports are 

mine. 
And mine the throne of princely Jud^h's line ; . , 
Then fince my people with my ftandard go. 

To bring the ftrength of Adverfe. empire low : 

^^.. .... ...^ ^. ,1 . . ^ 

Let Moab's.fbil tp.vjle fubjedlion brought, . 
With groans .dpclarc how well our ranks hav^ 

fought; 
Let vanquim'd Edom bow its humbled head» 

And tell Jiow pompous on its pride I tread ; ; 

And now Philiftia with thy conquering hoft, . . - 
Difmaid and broke, of conquer'd Ifrael boafl: j. 
But if i Seir or Rabbah, yet remain 
On Johemaan's Hill, or Amon's plain, . ,. 

Leiad forth our armies Lord, regard our prayer, 
Lead Lord of battles and we'll conquer there ; 

? \ "As 
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As this the warrior (Jwkc, his heart aroie. 
And thus with grateful turn perforiii'd the dofe % 
Though men to n%eii their beft afliftance kndjj 
Yet men alone vfiU but in vain bsfrjep^. 
Through Goci'Wp w<?rHp¥plc^ of high renown^ 
^Tis God that treads our great oppofers 4own. 

Hear now the praKe of well diiputed fields^ 
The beft return vidprious honour yi?Ids ; 
*Tis common good reftorM, when lovely peace^ 
IjjoinM with righteoufnefs in ftrift embrace ; 
Hear all ye vi(Stors what your fword fecures. 
Hear all you nations for the caufe is yours ^ 
And when the joyful trunipets loudly foundl^' 
When groaning captives in their ranks are bpun^ i 
Wheh pillars lift the bloody plumes in air. 
And broken fhafts and batter 'd.^rijjour bei^| . ^ 
When painted arches ads of waf relate^ 
When flow propeflion's pomps au^tnent t^g ^^a 
When fame relates thejr worth ai^Qp^ tb^ thr^iig* 
Thus take from David thpir triumphant fong j 

Oh 
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OVelap your hands together, Oh rejoice. 
In God with melody's exalted voice, 
Your facred' PfaJm within his dwelling raife,' 
And for a pure oblation offer praife, 
For the rich goodnefe plentifully fhews. 
He proQjers oar defign upon our foes. 
Then hither ali ye nations hither run, 
Beholrf the wonders which the Lord has done, 
Behbld with what a mind, the heap of ffain. 
He fpreads the fanguine furface of the plain. 
He makes the wiirs that mad confufion hurl'd, 
Be fpent in viftories, and leave the world. 
He breaks thfe' bended bows, the fpears of Ire, 
And bufns the ftiattet'd chariots in the Fire, 
And blds'thg realms Be ftill, the tumult ceafe. 
And know thie Lord of war, for Lord of peace j 
Now rtiaythe tiehder youth in goodnefs rife, 
Beneath tftte guidoticel of their parents eyes. 
As tall young' poplars when the rangers nigh. 
To watjph tfteir^ rifirigS leaft they flioot awry. 

P 3 Now 
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Now may the beauteous Daughters bred with care, 
In modeft rules and pious adts of fear ; 
Like polifli'd corners of the Temple be, 
So bright, fo fpotlefs, and fo fit for thee. 
Now may the various feafons blefs the foil. 
And plenteous Gardeners pay the Ploughman's toil s 
Now (heep and kine upon the flow'ry meads, 
Encreafe in thoufands and ten thoufand heads. 
And now no more the found of grief complains, 
For thofe that full in fight, or live in chains ; 
Here when the bleflings are proclaimed aloud. 
Join all the voices of the thankfiil crowd, . 

Let all that feel them thus confefs their part, 
Thus own their worth with one united heart ; 
Happy the realm which God vouchfafes to blefs 
With all the glories of a bright fuccefs ! 
And happy thrice the realm if thus he pleafe, 
To crown thofe glories with the fweets of eafe. 
From warfare finifli'd on a chain .of thought, 
To bright attempts of future rapture wrought ; 

Yet 
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Yet ftronger, yet thy pinnions ftronger raife^ 
Oh fancy reigning in the pow*r of lays. 
For Sion's HiJJ thine airy courfes hold, 
*Twas there thy David Prophecy 'd of old. 
And there devout in contemplation fit. 
In holy ^ifion and extatick fit. 

Mctbinks I feem to feel the charm begin. 
Now fweet contentment tunes my foul within,' 
Now wond'rous foft arifing mufick plays, 
And oow full founds upon the fenfe encreafe ; 
Fit David's Lyre, his artful fingers move. 
To court the fpirit from the realms above. 
And pleas'd to come where holinefs attends. 
The courted ipirit from above defqends. 
Hence on the Lyre and voice new graces reft. 
And briglit Prophetick forms enlarge the breaft ; 
Hence firm decrees his myftick Hymns relate, 
Affix'd in Heav'ns adamantine gate. 
The glorie? of t;he moft important age, 
And Chrift's bleft empire fcen by fure prefage. 

When 
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' When in a diftant vrew with mward eycff,' 
He fees the Son decending from riie Ikies, 
To take the fbnw of Man for Mankind's feke^ 
Tis thus he makes the greait Meflxah fpake^ 
It is not Father blood of boHocks flain, 
Can cleanfe the World from univer&l ftaim^' 
Such Offerings are not here required by thee. 
But pornt at mine, and leaVe the work for me ; 
To perfecft which, as Servants ears they drill. 
In fign of op'nmg to their Kfafters will. 
Thy will wotfd open mine, and \mt tn€ Biear, 
My fign of Miniftl7 the body thdfe. 
Prophetitk vblumes of our ftate affign. 
The worldfe redemption as an aft of mine. 
And lo withchcarfbl antf obedient heart, 
I come my father fo perfontr my part, 
Sofpdce the Sofli antflfeft his throng abdve; 
When wings tb^bear him' w^re prepared by love. 
When with their Nfona^di on the great defcenr. 
Sweet humWtoefe and gettdfe^ pa^encc wen^ 

Fatf 



Fair fifters both, hath blds^d in his efteem. 
And both appointed here to wait on him. 

But now before the Prophet^s ravllh'd cycfl,' 
Succeeding Profpedbs of his Life arife, 
And here he teaches all the world to fing, 
Thofc drains in which the nation own'd him Kinfft 
When boughs as at an holy feaft they bear. 
To (hew the Godhead manifefted there ; 
And garments as a mark of glory ftrowM, 
Declared a Prince proclaim'd lipon the road. 
This day the LcJ:d h^th made we will cmpby> • 
In fongs he crys, wd Qonfecr?ite to joy, 
Holannah Lord, Hofannah, l^ed thy peaoci^' j 

Hofannah long expelling nations grace^, ; 
Oh, blefs'd in honour's height triumphant thoik 
That waft to comcj Ph blefi thy pepple oqw, 

Twere cafy dwelling here withfix*d delight. 
And much the fweet engagement of the fight } 
But fleeting vifione each on other throng. 
And change the mufick and demand the long, 

Ah! 
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Ah ! mufick changed by fedly moving (how^ 
Ah ! fong demanded in excefs of woe ! 
For what was all the gracious Saviour's ftay, 
Whilrt here he trod in Life's encumber'd way, 
But troubled ;^atience, perfecuted breathy 
Ncgledted forrows, and affliding death, 
Approach ye finners, think the garden (hews, 
His bloody fweat of full arifmg throes. 
Approach his grief, and hear hini thus complain- 
Through David's perfon, and in David's ftriaiDU-. 

Oh iave ni6 God, thy floodis about me roll. 
Thy wrath divine hath overflowed my foul, 
I come at length where rifing waters drown, 
And fink in^deep affliction deeply down. 
Deceitful friares to bring me to the dead. 
Lye resriy plac'd in cv'ry path I tread ; 
And Hell itfelf, with all that Hell contains;, 
Of fiends accurs-'d, and dreadful change of pains-; 
To daunt firm will, and crofs the good defign'd. 
With flrong temptations faflen on the mind ; 

' . Such 
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Such grief fiich forrows in anfezi.ng yiew> ; ,\r y . r 
Diftraaed fears aud Jieavinpfe. purAip. - . ^^^ 1 ,, -r^ 
Ye fages deeply read in human frame, . ; 

The paflioni ckoies^and their v(ildextf^an%ir-^ ^-^ 
Where mwMaa6bjedtmorfcapp03*d tQ:t>l}&» • : /. 
What other agony: cau:*d eqU^;hiS ?• :_, \ :.:r,r^\ .' \ 

The ijiufic|c ftill jproceeds with mpurniFul airsi J 
And fpeaks the dangers, as, it (peaks, the fears. 
Oh facred Prefence; frpnoi the fon withdrawn. 

Oh God my father whither art thou gone ? 

; '■/- ,"• .'/^ .?■' • fy. ;.. -. 

Oh muft my foul bewail tormenting pain, : , . , . 
And all my.words.of anguifh fall.in va;n ? . , 
The trouble's near in which my life Will end,. 
But none is near that will aflifl:ance-.lend ; 
Like Bafen's bulls my foes ^gainft me throng , 
So proud, inhumaOji numberlefe,. and ftrong.' 
Like defertlyoqs on their prey they go, , 
So much their fierce defire of blood they Ihew : 
As ploughers jwound the groijnd, they tore my back 
A nd long deep fiirrows mantfefl: the track. 
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They piercMttiytiiftdfer hands, my tender fect;^ : 
And caus'd fharp pahgs, where nerves hx numbett 
meet ; ■.•./■...'. /i ■■[.:^; • ; 

Rich ftriams 6(> life, fbrfake my winded veiha 
And fall fikig Water ^rlFd uporiftiie: plains ; . , : . . ; ' 
My bones that i&?4 m hpUdw feats: to. dofct * 
Disjoint with anguifli of convulfive throes ; 
My mourning heart is melted in my Iframe 
As wax diflolviqg itlhstefo^ 
My ftrength dries up, my fleth the'mofflliVe leave^ 
And on my tongue my clammy pialate dleaves, ' 
Alals ! I thirft, atafs ! fbr dtink ! tatt • 
For drink they give me Vinegat and ^ail. 
To fportful game flie fevage fbldiets go 
And for my vefture oh my vefture dirbV\r J • - 
"While all deride who fee me XMs fbrforn '• 

And'fhoot their lips an^'fhake th^ he^ds in fecJrtj. 
And with deifpiteful jfeft, behold, "they cry 
The great peculiar darling 6f the fty, 
He triifted tSod w6u*d favc his foul "from woe' ■ 
Now God may 'Have Tiitii if hfe We's ^?m fo. ■ 

But 
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But to the duft of death by quick decay 

I come, O Father, be not long away. 

And was it thiis the prince of life was flain ? * 

And was it thiis he dy'd for worthlels men ? ' 

Yes bleffed Jefus ! thus in ev'ry line 

Thefe fufPrings which the Prophet Ipake were'thihc; 

Come chriftian to the corps, in Ipirit come. 
And with true fignsof grief furround the tomb# 
Upon the threlhold ftone let fin be (lain. 
Such facrifice will beft avenge his pain. 
Bring thither then repentance, fighs and teairs,' 
Bring mortify 'd defires, bring holy fears ; 
And earneft pray'r exprcfe'd from thoughts thatroll 
Through broken mind, and groanings of the fowl, 
Thefe fcatter on his hearfe, and fo prepare 
Thofe obfequies the Jews deny'dhim there. 
While in your hearts the flames of love may burri,' 
Tp drefe die vauk, like lamps in facred urn. 
Th^re oft ray foul in fuch a grateful way, 
^hine hgmblefl: homage which the godly pay ; 
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But David ftrikeiB the founding chords anew. 
And to thy firft defign recals thy view ; . 
From life to death, from death to jife he flies 
And ftill purfues his objed in his eyes. 
And here recounts in more enlivened (bng 
The facred Prefence, not abfented long. 
*rhe flefti not fufFer'd in the grave to dwells 
The foul not fufFer'd to remain in hell ; 
But as the conqueror fatigu'd in war. 
With hot purfuit of enemies afar, 
Reclines to .drink the torrent gliding by. 
Then-lifts his looks to repoflefs'the Iky, 
So bow*d the Son in life's uneafy road, 
rWith. anxious tori, and thorny danger ftrew'd ; 
So bow'd the fon but not to find relief. 
But tafte the deep imbitter'd floods of grief ; 
So wh^n he tafl:ed thefej he rais'd his head, 
^nd 'left the fabled manfions of the dead. 
Ere mould'ring tinjie, confum'd the bones away. 
Or flow corruption's worms had work'd decay. 

Here 



PARNELU^ POEMS^ 117 

Here faWi's foundations, all the foul employ 
With fpringing graces, fpringing beams of joy. 
Then paus'd the voice where nature's feen topaufci 
And for a time fulpcnd her ancient laws. 

From hence arifing as the glories rife^ 
That muft advance above the lofty (kies. 
He runs with fprightly fingers o*er the Lyre,' 
And fills new fongs with new celeftial fire : 
In which he (hews by fair defcription's ray. 
The Chrift's Afcention, to the realms of day ; 
When Juftice pleas'd with life already paid. 
Unbends her brows, and (heaths her angry blade; 
And meditates rewards and will reftore. 
What mercy woo'd him to forfake before. 
• When on a cloud with gilded edge of light. 
He role above the reach of human fight. 
And met the pomp that hung aloft in air 
To make his honours more exceeding fair.' 
See, cries the prophet, how the chariots wait 
^To bear him upwards in triumphant ftate. 

By 
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By twenty dioufands in unnumbered throng. 
And Angels draw the gUttVing ranks along. 
The Lord amongft them fits in glory dre&'d 
Nor more the Prefence Sinai mount confefl:. 
And now the chariots have begun to fly. 
The triumph rnoves, the Lord afcends on high^ 
And Sin aild Satan, us'd to captive men, 
Are dragg'd for captives in his ample train ; 
While as he goes feraphick circles fing 
The wond*rous conqueft of their wond'rous king. 
With fliouts of joy their heav'nly voices raife. 
And with fhrill trumpets mamfefl his praife ; 
From fudi a point of (iich exceeding height 
A while my verfes ftoop their airy flight. 
And feem for reft on Olivet to breath. 
And charge the two that fl»nd in white beneath,' 
That as the move and join the moving rear 
Within their honoured hands aloft they bear 
The crown of thorns, thecrofson which he dy'd,' 
The nails that piercM his limbs, the Ipear his fide ; 

Then 



PARNELVs POEMS, 119 

Then where kind mercy lays the thunder by, 
WherePeace has hung great Michael's arms on hlgb| 
Let thefe adorn his magazine above 
And hang the trophies of vidorious love.' 
Leaft man by fuperftitious mind entic'd 
Shoa*d idolize whatever touch'd the Ghrift. 

But 'ftill the Prophet in the fpirit foara 
To new Jerufalem's imperial doors ; 
There fees and hears the blefe'd angelick throng. 
There feels their mufick, and records their fong : 
Or with the vifion warm'd, attempts to write. 
For thofe inhabitants of native light. 
And teaches harmony's diftingui(h*d parts. 
In fweet re(plondence of united hearts ; 
For thus without riiight warbling angels fing. 
Their oourfe contfuning on the fluttered wingf, 
Eternal gates ! your ftately portals rear, 
Etefn^Hgatcs ! your ways of joy prepare j 
The king of glory for admittance flaysj 
Hcxomes, he'U enter, O prepare your ways ; 

Then 
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Tlien bright arch-angels that attend the wall. 
Might thus upon the beauteous order call j 
Ye fellow minifters that now proclaim 
Your king of glory, tell his awful name. 
At which the beauteous order will accord. 
And found of folemn notes pronounce die Lord, 
The Lord endew'd with (trength, rcnown'd for 

might, . 

With Ippils returning from the finifli'd fight. 
Again with Lays diey charni the facred gates. 
And graces double while the fong repeats, 
Again within the facred guardians fing. 
And afk the name of their vidtorious king, 
. And then again the Lord's the name rebounds 
From tongue to tongue, catch'd up in frequent rounds. 

New thrones and pbw'rs appear, to lift the gate, 
And David ftill purfues their enter'd ftate, 
Oh prophet ! father ! whither woudft thou fly ? 
Oh myftick Ifraers chariot for the fky, ■ 

Thou 



Thou (acred fpirit ! what a wond'raiis height, * 
By thee fupported, foars his airy flight ! 
For glimpfe of Majefty divine is brought. 
Among the (hifted profpedls of the thought ; 
Dread facred fight ! 1 dare not gaze for fear. 
But fit beneath the fingers feet and hear. 
And hold each found that interrupts the mind. 
Thus in a calm by pow'r of verfe cqnfin'd. 

Ye dreadful mi,nifters of God, difpleas'd. 
Send blafting tempefts, be no longer rais'd I 
Ye deep mouth'd thunders leave your^ direful grpan, 
Nor roll in hollow clouds around the throne. 
The fHll fmall voice, more juftly will exprefs,. 
How great Jehovah <lid the ,Lord addrefs. 
And you bright feather 'd choirs of endlefs peace, 
A while from tuneful Hallelujahs ceafe, 
A while Hand fix'd with deep attentive care, 
YouMl have the tinie .to fing for ever there. . 
The royal prophet-will the filence. break. 
And in his words almighty goodhefs fpeak. 

R He 
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He fpake (arid finird to fee the turihefs done^) 
Thou art, my lirft my great begotfcn fon j 
Here on tlie right of Majeity fit down. 
Enjoy thy conqueft and receive thy crown. 
While I thy worfliip and renown compleat^ 
And make thy foes the foot-ftool of thy feet. 
For rU pronounce tile long refolv'd decree. 
My (acred Sion be refcrv'd for thee, . 
From thence thy peaceful rod of powV extend. 
From thence thy meflenger of rricrcy fend. 
And teach thy vartquifh'd enemies to bow. 
And rule where Hell has fix'd an empire now. 
Then ready nations to their rightful king. 
The free-willofF 'rings of their hearts ftiall brittgi 
In holy beauties for acceptance drefs*d. 
And ready natbns be with pardon bldfi'd ; 
Mean while ihy dawn of truth begins the day. 
Enlightened. lubje(fts (hall ericreale thy fway. 
With fuch a fpTendici and unnuiiiber'd' trdin, ' " ^ 
As dews in morning fill tHe gfaffy plain. 
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This by myfelf I fwore the great intent. 
Has paft my fanCtion and I can't repent ; 
Thou art a king and prieft of peace below," 
Like Salem's monarch and for ever fo. 
Alk what thou wilt, 'tis thine, the gentiles claim,' 
For thy pofleffion take the world's extream. 
The kings (hall rage, the parties ftrive in vain,' 
By perfecuting rage to break thy reign ; 
Thou art my Chrift and they that ftill can be. 
Rebellious fubjefts, be deftroy'd by thee. 
Bring like the Potter to fevere decay. 
Thy worthlcfs creatures, found in humble clay,' 
Then hear ye monarchs, and ye judges hear. 
Rejoice with trembling, ferve the Lord with fear. 
In his commands with figns of homage move, 
And kifs the gracious offers of his love; 
Ye furely perifh if his anger flame, 
And only they be blefs'd that blefs his name. 
Thus does the Chrift in David's anthems fhine,' 
With full magnificence of art divine, 

R z Then 



yi^ PARNELVs POEMS. 

Then on hisfubjed) gifts of grace beftow. 
And fpread his Image on their hearts below. 
As when our earthly kings receive the globe. 
The facred unftion and the purple robe. 
And mount the throne with golden glory crown*d. 
They fcatter medals of themfelves around ; 
There heav'nly fingers clap their vary'd wings^ 
And lead the choir of all created things. 
Relate his glory's everlafting prime. 
His fame continued with the length of time. 
While e're the Sun fliall dart a gilded beam. 
Or changing Moons diffufe the filver'd gleam. 
Where e're the waves of rolling ocean fent, 
Encompafs land with arms of wide extent 
Hail full of mercy ready nations cry ! 
Hail forever, ever blefe'd on high f 
Mail, Oh for ever on thy beauteous throne ! 
TluHi Lord that workeft wond*rous things alone, 
Siill let thy glory to the world appear. 



And all the riches of tliv goodnefe hear. 



But 
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But thou fair Church in whom he fixes love, 
Thou queen accepted of the prince above j 
Behold him fairer than the fons of men, 
Enibrace his ofFer'd heart, and (hare his reign^ 
In Moics's laws they bred thy tender years. 
But now to new cdmmands incline thine ears. 
Forget thy people, bear no more in mind. 
Thy Father's houfliold, for thy fpoufe is kind. 
Within thy foul let vain affe<5lions dye. 
Him only worfhip, and with him comply. 
So (hall thy Ipoufe's heart with thine agree. 
So (hall his fervour ftill encreafe for thee. 
Come while he calls fupremely favour'd queen. 
In heav'nly glories drefs thy foul within ; 
With pious adlions to the throne be brought, 
In clofe connexion of the virtues wrought. 
Let thefe around thee for a garment (hine. 
And be the work to make them pleafing, thine : 
Come lovely queen advance with ftately port. 
Thy good companions (hall compleat thy court. 

With 
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With joyful fouls their joyful entrance fing,' 
And fill the palace of your gracious king. 
What tho' thy Mofes and the prophets ceafe,' 
What tho* the Priefthood leaves the fettled race,^ 
The Father's place their offspring well fupplies. 
When at thy fpoufe's Miniflry they rife. 
When thy blefe'd houfhold on his orders go. 
And rule for him where'er be reigns below. 
Come Queen exalted come my lafling fbng. 
To future ages fhall thy fame prolong. 
The joyful nations fhall thy praife proclaim. 
And for their fafety crow'd beneath thy nameJ 
Oh bounteous Saviour ! flill thy mercy kind, 
Still what thy David fung, thy fervants find. 
Still why thy David fung thy fervants fee. 
From thee fent down, and fent again to thee.'' 
They fee the words of thanks and love divini^f 
In ftrains myflerious intermingl*d fhine. 
As fweet and rich unite in coflly waves. 
When purling gold the purpled webb receives. 

And 
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And ftiJl the Church he (hadow'd hears the lays^ :. 

In daily fervice as an aid to praife. 

At thefe her temper good devotion warms. 

And mounts aloft with more engaging charms. 

Then as fhe drives to reach the lofty fky. 

Bids gratitude affift her will to fly ; 

In thefe our gratitude becomes on fire. 

Then feels it*s flames improved by ftrong defirej' - 

Then feels defire in eager wilhes move. 

And wilh determine in the point of love. 

Such hymns to regulate and fiich to raife,' "* " 

Approach ye founding inftruments of praife. 

Tis fit you tune for him whole hofy love. 

In wi(h alpiring to the choir above, ' ' 

And fond to practice e're his time to go, 

\ . .. . 
Devoutly caird you to the choir Below, 

There where he plac'd you, with your fofenin foun3^ 

For Gods high glory fill the facred ground. 

And there and evVy where his wondVous name, 

Within his firmament of pow'r proctaSri. 

Soft 
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Soft pleafing lutes with eafy fweetnefs moNre," 
To touch the fentfments of Heav'nly love, 
Affift the Lyre and voice to tell the charms. 
That gently ftole him from the Fatlier's arms ; 
Gay trembling Timbrels us'd with airs of mirth, 
Aflift the loud Holannah rais'd on earth, 
W hen on an Afs he meekly rides along. 
And multitudes are heard within the fong.* 
Full-tenor'd Pfalt'ry join the doleful part. 
In which his agony poffeft hrs heart ; 
And feem to feel thyfelf, and feem to (hew, 
Arifing heavinefe ^nd figns. of woe. 
Sonorous organ at his pafjion moan, 
And utter forth thy fympathizing groan. 
In big flow murmurs anxious forrow (peak. 
While melancholy winds thine entrails fliake. 
As when he fufter'd, with complaining found. 
The ftorms in vaulted caverns (hook the ground j 
Swift chearful cymbals give an airy ftrain, 
When having bravely broke the doubled chain'. 

Of 
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Of Death and HelU he left the coi)quar*d grav^ 
And rofe to viftt thofe be; dy*d %q- %e. -; . \ 

And as he mounts in fong arjd Angels fmg, ; ; ; 
With grand proceffion their returning king, . f ., . 
Triumphant trumpets raife their notes on high, , ; 
Andf make them feeajn to mount, andfeem to fly. - 
Then all at once conlpire to praife the Lord, 
In mufick's full cohfent, and juft accord t 
Ye fons of art in fuch melodious way. 
Conclude the fervice which you join to pay, ^^- 1 
While nations fing Amen, and yet again, :-l 

Hold forth the note and fing aloiid Aitien* . * 

< ■ ■■ . . . . _ .^^ 

Here has my fimcy gone where. Day id leads, ^ . ^ 
Nowfbftly pacing o*er the grafly meads. 
Now nobly rnounting where the monarchs rca^f 
The gilded Ipires of palaces in airt t 

Now (hooting thence upon the level flight, , 

To dreadful dangers and the toils of fight, , . 

Anon .with utmoft ftretch afcending far, : . 

Beyond the region of the farth^ft ilar ^ . . 
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As (harpcft fij^^ed eagles tow'ring fly, • 

To weather theif bioad fails in open Iky, 

At length on wi^s half clceM Aide gendy down> 

And Ode attetitpt (hall all my labours crown. 

In other's verfe the reft be better ihe wn. 

But this is mori, or fliould be more, thine ow'ni 

If then the ipirit that fupports my lines. 
Have prov'd unequal to my large defigns. 
Let others rife frorti earthly paffion*s dream. 
By me provok'dtp vindicate the theme. 
Let others rcmiid the world in rapture rove, 
Or with ftrong feathers fan the breeze above. 
Or Walk the dufky fliadcs of death, and dive 
Down Heirs ab;^&, atid mount again alive. 
But 'Oh my God! may thefe unartful rhimes,' 
In fober. words of wo^ bemoan my crimes. 
Tis fit the iS)rr(:)Ws I for ever vent. 
For what I neV^r can enough repent ; , 
Tis fit, and David fliews the moving way,^ 
And with his t)ray*r inftrudls my foul to pray.' 

Then 
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Then fince thy guilt is more than matched by m^. 

And ilnce my troubles (hou'd with thine a^re^i 

O Mufe to glories in afflidion born ! 

May thine humility my foul adorn. 

For humbleft prayers are moft af&ding (trains^ 

As Mines lye rich in lowly planted veins. 

Such aid I want to render mercy kind. 

And fuch an aid as here I want I find ; 

Thy weeping accents in my numbers run. 

Ah thought ! ah voice of inward dole begun ! 

My God, whofe anger is appeas'd by tears,' 
Bow gently down thy mercy's gracious ears. 
With many tongues my fins for juftice call. 
But mercy's ears are manifold fpr all. 
Thofe fweet celeftial windows op^n, wide. 
And in full ftreams let foft compaffion glide,' 
There walh my foul and cleanfe it yet again, 
P thoroughly cleanfe it from the guilty ftain,' 
For I my life with ihward anguifli fee. 
And all its wretchednefs confeft to thee.' 

S 2 The 



131 P-/^Je>/^irL'8 POEMS. 

The large Inditcment (lands before my view. 
Drawn fortti" by tdrtfcience, moft amazing true. 
And fiird with fecrcts hid from human eye. 
When foolifti man, thy God ftood witnefs by. 
Theni Oh, thou niajefty divinely great. 
Accept the fad corifeflions I repeat. 
Which clear thy jufti'ce to the world below, 
Shou'd difmal ientence doom my foul to woe.' 
When in the filent womb my fliape was made. 
And from the womb to lightfome life convey'd, 
Curs'd fin beg^n to take unhappy root. 
And thro' my veins it's early fibres ftioot ; 
And then what gpodnefs did'ft thou fliew, to kill 
The rifing weeds, and principles of ill ; 
When to my breaft in fair celeftial. flame, 
Eternal truth and lovely wifdom came. 
Bright gift by fimple nature never got, 
But here reveal'd to change the antient blot, 
This wond Vous help which mercy pleas'd to grant. 
Continue ftill, for ftill thine aid I want. 
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And as the men whom leprofies invade. 
Or they that touch the carcafe of the dead. 
With Hyfop Iprinkled and by vrater cleaned. 
Their former purenefe in the law regained. 
So purge my foul difeas'd alafe ! within. 
And much polluted with dead works of fin.' 
For fuch bleis*d favours at thine hand I fue,' 
Be grace thine Hyfop and thy water too. 
Then /hall my whitenels for perfection vie, 
With blanching fhows that newly leave the Iky.' 
Thus through my mind thy voice of gladnefs fend. 
Thus fpeak the joyfol word, I will be clean'd ; 
That all my ftrength con(um*d with mournful pain,' 
May by thy laving health rejoice again : 
And now no more my foul offences fee, ^ 
Oh turn from thefe, but turn thee not from me. 
Or lead they make me too deformM a fight, 
Oh, blot them with oblivion's endlefs night. 
Then further purenefe to thy fervant grant. 
Another heart, or change in this, I want. 

Create 



1J4 PARNM^LVs POEMS. 

Create another; c^ the change create. 
For now mj vile (jcrn^ption^ h fct great, 
h feeros a new creation to r^ore, 
It^s fairn eftate to what it wa& before. 
Renew my fpirk, r;^ng in my breaft, 
And all it's p^QW in their qourfe arreft. 
Or turn their piotioris^ widely gone aftray^ 
And Bx their.foQtftqpsin tby righteous way; 
When this i$ gifaificed, when again Tm whole^ 
Oh ne*^ withdraw thy prefer^^e^ from my foul ; 
There let it (hine, fo let ine bereftor'd. 
To pr^nt jqy which Qonfcious hopes afford^ 
There kt it fweetly Ihine, and o'er my br^aft, 
Diffuie the dawning of eteriial reft j 
Then (hall the wicked this cornpaffion fee. 
And learn thy worfhip and thy works from rpiet 
For I to jSifeh occafions of thy pr^ife 
Will tune rtiy lyre, and confecrate my lays. 
Unfeal my lips where guik and fhame have hung. 
To ftop thepaflage of my grateful tongue, 
f And 



And let my prayer and (bng a(cend> ray prayer 
Here joiA'd withiaints; my fong'wifli angels there ; 
Yet n&itber prayer rd give, nor forig?^ ^m^ - 
If either offerings were as much thy own : 
But thine's the ccnitrite^n^t^ th^ie'^ an heatrt^ •;/: 
Opprefs'd with foflrow,' hrok^ vrkh i^ward'fipiwtiL 
That at thy fcwtftool in confeffion feews^, ■ ,_ /J 
How well its faults, how well the Judge it ^(30S^ 
That fii^. with (bber refolutionffics, ,: 

This gift thy mercy nevdr will defpife rr 

Then in my foul > myftick alter reat>i ; • : 7 

And fuch a facrificcr I'll offer there J , , . ; " 
There (hall it ftarjd.rn vows of viirtue.bpujid^. . > 
There felling teai?s^(hall waftirit all oTQuad^ - 
Apdihaip remorle, yet fharper €4s'5i by. wof ^^ c 
Deferv'd and fear'd, inflift the bkc^dipg ^oiprji,, a 
There (hall my thoughts to HX \^J5^lPSf ^T. :'j 
Inftead of incenfc to perfume the (ky. 
And thfehce my wiHing heart afpil'^s^bove, J:/-- 
Avidita^pantingm the flames cf-tevcj c.. ::> 

SOLOMON. 
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SOLOMON. 

AS thro* the Pfalms from theme to theme I 
changed, 
Methfnks like Eve in Paradice I ranged ; 
And ev'ry grace of fong I feem'd to fee. 
As the gay pride of ev'ry fcafon, (he 
She gently treading all the walks around^ 
Admir'd the fpringing beauties of the ground. 
The lilly gHft*ring with the morning dew. 
The rofc in red, the violet in blew. 
The pink in pale, the bells in purple rows. 
And tulips coloured in a thoufand (hows : 
Then here and there perhaps (he pull*d a flow'r- 
To ftrew uith mo(s, and paint her leafy bow'r ; 
Aud here tod there, like her I went along, 
0>ote a bright ftrain, and bid it deck my fong. 

But now ^ Acred Singer leaves mine eye» 
Crown'vl as be was^ I think he mounts on high^ 

Ere 
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Ere this Devotion bore his heavenly pfalms, 

And now himfelf bears up his harp ^nd palms." 

Go faint triumphant, leave the changing fight, 

So fitted out, you fuit the realms of light ; 

But let thy glorious robe at parting go, 

Thofe realms have robes of more effulgent fhow j 

It Aks^ it falls, the fluttering filk I fee. 

Thy fon has caught it and he fings like thee. 

With fuch eledlion of a theme divine. 

And fuch fweet grace, as conquers all but thine.' . 

Hence cv*ry writer o'er the fabled ftreams. 
Where frolick fancies fport with idle dreams ; 
Or round the fight enchanted clouds diipofc. 
Whence wanton cupid« fhoot with gilded jbows, 
A nobler writer, ftrains more brightly wrou^t. 
Themes move exulted, fill my wondVing thoii^tc 
The parted Ikies are tracked with flames above. 
As love defcends to meet afcending love ; 
The feafons flourifli where the fpoufes meet. 
And earth in gardens fpreads beneatb their feet/ 

T This 
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This frefh-bloom profpedl in the bofom throngs. 
When Solomon begins his fong of fongs. 
Bids the rap'd foul to Lebanon repair. 
And lays the fcenes of all his adlion there. 
Where as he wrote, and from the bow*r furvey'd 
The fcenting groves, or anfw'ring knots he made. 
His facred art the fights of nature brings. 
Beyond their ufe, to figure heav'niy things- 
Great fon of God ! whofe gofpel pleased to throw 
Round thy rich glory, veils of earthly fliow. 
Who made the vineyard, oft thy church defign, 
Who made the marriage-feaft a type of thine, 
Affift ray verfes which attempt to trace 
Theftiadow'd beauties of celeftial grace. 
And widi illapfcs of feraphicfc fire 
The work which pleas 'd thee once, once more infpire. 

Look, or illufion^g airy vifions draw. 
Or now I walk the gardens which I faw. 
Where filver waters feed a flowVing Ipring, 
And winds falute it with a balmy wing. 

There 



PARNELU^ POEMS. 139 

There on a bank, whofe (hades direftly rife 
To fcreen tlie fun, and not exclude the Ikies, 
There fits the facred church ;' methinks I view 
The Ipoufe's afpedt and her enfigns too* 
Her face has features where the virtues reign^ 
Her hands the book of facred love* contain, 
A h'ght (truth^s emblem) on her bofom Ihines . 
And at her fide the meekeft lamb reclines : 
And oft on heavenly leftures in the book. 
And oft on heav'n itfelf, (he caft ailook^ 
Sweet, humble,, fervent zeal that Works within 
At length burfts forth, and raptures thus begin. 

. Let Him, that Him my foulaaores above, 
In clofe communions breath his holy love ; 
For thefe ble(s*d wprds his pleafing lips inipart, 
Beyonid all cordials, chear the fainting heart. 
As rich and fweet, the precious ointments (treanj, 
So rich thy graces flow, fo fweet thy namq 
DifFufes facred joy ; tis hence we find 
Affeftion raised in evVy virgin mind^ 

T z For 
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For this we come, the dau^Cershere andlj 
Still draw wc forward, and behold I fly, 
I fly through mercy, when my king invites. 
To tread his chambers of finecre defights, 
Thete^ joined by myftid^ union, I rgoice^ 
Exalt my temper, and enlarge my voice. 
And celebrate thy jay«;, fuprein^ly nfwe 
Than earthly Wife i thus upright hearts adore. 
Nor you ye maids, who breath xrf Salem's air^ 
Nor you refofe'thait Ix:ondu(£t you there, 
Tho- clouding daiknefs hath eclip&'d my face 
Dark as I am, Ifhine with bei^ms cff grace. 
As the black tents^ '\yhere Ifmael's line abides 
With glitt'ring trophies drefs their inward fides } 
Oras thy curtains, Solomon, arefeen, 
Whofe plaits conceal a golden throne within. 
.'T wct-e wrong to judge me by 'the carnal fight, 
And yet my vifage was by nature white. 
But fiery funs which perfecute the m.eek. 
Found me abroad, arid fcorch'd rtiy rofy cheek. 

The 




The world, my brethren, they were aflgry grown^ 

They made me drcfe a vineyard not my own. 

Among their rites, (their vines) Ilearh'd to dwell. 

And in the mean eriiploy my beauty fell ; 

By frailty loft, I gave my labour o'er 

And my own vineyard grew deformed the moreJ 

Behold I turn, O fay ray foul*s defire. 

Where dos*t thou feed thy flock and where retire 

To reft that flock, when noon-tide heats arife ? 

Shepherd of Ifrael, teach my dubious eyes 

To guide me right, for why fliou'd thine .abide 

Where wand'ring fh^heidsturn their flocks afide* 

So (pake the churdi and figh'd, a purple light 
Sprung forth, the Godhead flood reveal'd to fight^' 
And heav'n and natUref fmil*d j as white as ihow 
His feamlefs veflure loofely fell below. 
Sedate and pleas'd he nodded, round feis head 
The pointed glory (hook, and thus he faid^ 
If thou the lovelieft of the beauteous kmd. 
If thou canft want thy Ihepherd's walk to find, 

Go 
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Go by the foot-fteps where my flocks have trod. 
My faihts obedient to the laws of God, 
Go where their tents my teaching fcrvants rear^ 
And feed the kids, thy young believers there. 
Siou'd thus my flocks increafe, my fair deh'ght, 
I view their numbers, and compare the fight 
To Pharaoh's Horfes, when they take the field. 
Beat plains to duft, and make the nations yield. 
jWith rows of gems, thy comely cheeks I deck. 
And chains of pendant gold o'erfldw thy neck, 
Forfo like gems the riches of my gface, 
And fo defcedding glory, chears thy face : 
Gay bridal robes a flow'ring filver ftrows. 
Bright gold engrailing on the border glows. 

He (pake, the (poufe admiring heard the founds 
Then meekly bending on the facred ground. 
She cries. Oh prefent to my ravifh'd breaft. 
This fweet communion is an inward feafl:. 
There fits the king, while all around our heads. 
His grace, my Spikenard, pleafing odours (beds 

About 
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About my foul, his holy gomfort flies. 

So clofely treafur'd in the bofom lies 

The bundled myrrhe fo fweet the fcented gate 

Breaths all En-gedi's aromatick vale* 

Now fays the king, my love, I fee thee fair. 

Thine eyes for mildnefs with the dove*s compare 

No, thou, beIov*d, artfair, the <:hurQh replies, 
(Since all my beauties but from thee arife,) 
All fair, all pleafant, thefe communions flievr 
Thy couQcels pleafant, and thy comforts fo. 
And as at marriage feafts they ftrow the flowers,' 
With nuptial chaplets hang the fummer bow*rs. 
And make the roomsoffmelling cedars fine. 
Where the fond bridegroom and the bride r^]xnQ ; 
I drefs my foul, with fuch exceeding care. 
With fuch, with more, to court thy prefcnce there* 

Well haft thou prais'd, he fays, the Sharon rofe 
Through flow'ry fields a pleafing odour throws. 
The vallcy-lillies ravilh'd fenfe regale. 
And with pure whitenefs paint their humble vale ; 

Such 
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Such names of fweetnefs are thy lover's due,' 
And thou my love, be thou a lilly too, 
A lilly fet in thorns ; for all I fee, 
All other daughters are as thorns to thee.' 

Then Ihe ; the trees that pleafmg apples yield, 
Surpafs the barren trees that cloath the field. 
So you furpafs the fons with worth divine. 
So (hade, and Fruit as well as fhade, is thine. 
I fat me down, and faw thy branches fpread. 
And green proteftion flourifli o'er my head, 
I faw thy fruit, the fours celeftial food, 
I puird, I tafted, and I found it good. 
Hence in the fpirit to the blifsful feats. 
Where iovc, tofeaft, myfteriouflyretreatsi,' 
He led me forth, I (aw the banner rear. 
And love was pencilM for die motto therej 
Prophets and teachers, in your care combine. 
Stay me with apples, comfort mc with wine. 
The cordial promifes of joys above. 
For hope deferred has made me fick with love.' 

Ahf 
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Ah ! while my tongue reveals niy fond defire. 
His hands iupport me, Icaft my life expire. 
As round a childthe parent's arms.are plac'd 
Thisi hojkls the h?2^, aud that enfolds the waift. 

Here ceased the church, andlean'd her lanqiiid 

v. ■ ' 

head * 

Bent down with joy, when thus the lover faid 
Behold, ye'd aughters of the realm of peacse 
She deeps, aV leaft her thougJhtS of forrow ceafe. 
Now, by the' bounding roes, the ftcipping &wns. 
Near the coof brooks, or o*er the graffy lawns. 
By all the tender innocents that rove. 
Your l^ourly charges in my fibred grove. 
Guard the dear charge, froin each approach of ill 
I wou'd pot haye her wake, but when (he will. 

So reft the chtirch and fpoufe, my verfes fo 
Appear i6 lariguifti with the flames you (hew. 
And paiifingreft ; but not the paufe be long. 
For ftill thy Solomon purfues the fong. 

U Then 
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Then keep the plaoe in view ; let fweets more rarq 
Than earth produces, fill the purpled air ; 
Let fbmething fblemn overfpread the green 
Which feems to tell us, here the Lord has been ; ^ 
Ejut Ift the virgin ftili in pro(pedt fhine. 
And other ftrains of hcr's, enliven mine. 
She wakes, fte rifes j bid the whilp*j-ing bre?z9 .. 
More fbftjy whi^r, in the. waving trees, , ,^ 

Or f^Il with filent awe ^ bid all around, 
Before the church's voice, abate their found, 
While thus her fliadowy ftrains attempt to ft^ew 
A future advent of the fooufe below.. 

Hark ! my beloved's voice ! behold him too J 
Behold him coming in the diftant view, ' "^^ 

No clamb'ring mountains make my lover ftay, 
(For wliat are mountjiins, in a lover's way ?). ., 
Leaping he come3, how like the nimble roe 
He runs the paths his prophets us'd to fliew ! . 
And now he looks from yon partition wall, 
Bui}t till he comes — — 'jjs only then to fall, 

Ai^4 
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And now he's nearer in the promife feen, 

Too faint the fight — — tis with a glafs between 5 

From hence I hear him as a lover fpeak, 

Who near a window^ calls a fair to wake. 

Attend ye virgins, while the words that trace 
Ah opening Ipring, defign the day of grace. 
Hark ! or J dream, or elfe I hear him fay, 
Arife my love, my fair one, come away. 
For now the tertipefts of thy winter end. 
Thick rains no more in heavy drops defcend, 
Sweet painted flow*rs, their lilken leaves unclofe,' 
And drefe the face of earth with vari'd (hows. 
In the green wood the fmging birds renew. 
Their chirping notes, tlie filver turtles coo : 
The ti*ees that yield the fig, already fhoot. 
And knit their bloflbms for their early fruit. 
With fragrant fcents, the vines refrelh the day, 
Arife my love, my fair one come away. 
O come my dove, for fake thy clofe retreat. 
For clofe in fafety haft thou fix'd thy feat, 

U 2 As 
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As fearful pidgeons in dark cltfts abide, 
And fafe the clefts their tender changes hide. 
Now let thy looks with modeft guife appear. 
Now kt thy voice falute my longing ear, 
For in thy looks an humble mind I fee. 
Prayer forms thy voice, and both are fweet to me. 
To fave the bloomings of my vineyard, hafte. 
Which foxes, (falfe deluding teachers) wafte ; 
Watch well their haunts, and catch the foxes there. 
Our grapes are tender and demand the care. 
Thus fpeaks my love : furprizing love divine f 
I thus am his, he thus for ever mine. 
And 'till he comes, I find a prefence ftill. 
Where fouls attentive ferve his holy will. 
Where down in vales unlpotted lillies grow. 
White types of innocence, in humble (how. 
O 'till the fpicy breath of heav'nly day. 
Till all thy fliadows fleet before thy ray. 
Turn my beloved with thy comforts here. 
Turn in thy promife, in thy grace appear. 

Nor 
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Nor Itt fiich fwiftncfs iti tht roes be fllown 
Tofave themfelves, ds thou to chear thine own. 
Turn hkt the nimbte harts that lightly bouhd 
Before'the Iftfetches bF the Jleereft hound. 
Skim the pjain chace of lofty Bether*s hiead. 
And iliake^Ac inoumaifi, bonder if they tread; 

Butrl^ng expeftancc of a blifi deliyM 
Breads antious doubt^ and tempts the facred maid^ 
Theti mills arifmg ftt-aittepel die light. 
The colour'd garden lies difguisM with ni^t, 
A pale-hohi'd crefcent leads a glimmering throng. 
And groans of abfence jarr within the fong. 

By night, fliecries, a night, which blots the mind, 
I feck the. lover , ^hom I feil to find, 
When oh my couch composed to .thought I lie, 
I fearch, add vainly fearch with reafon*s eye ; 
Rife fondly rife, thy pfefent fearch giNre o'er 
And a(k if others know thy lover more. 
Dark as it is, I rife, the moon that fhinas^ 
Shows by the gleam, the city's outward lines,' 

I range 
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I range die wao'driog road, die winding ftreeC 
And aik, but alk in vain^ of all I meet, 
'Till, tdird widiev*ry difappointing place 
My fteps the guardians of die temple trace. 
Whom thus my wifli accofts, ye (acred guides^ 
Ye prophets, tell me where my love resides ? 
'Twas well I queftionM, fcarce I pals*d them by. 
Ere my rais'd foul perceives my lover nigh : 
And ha^e I found thee, found my joy divine ? 
How faft ill hold thee, 'till I make thee mine. 
My mother waits thee, thither thou repair. 
Long waiting Ifracl wants thy prefence there. 
The lover fmiles to fee the virgn's pain. 
The mifts roll off, and quit the flowVy plain. 

Yes, there I come, he fays, thyforrowceafe,' 
^ And guard her, daughters of the realms of peace, 
By all the bounding roes and fkipping fawns. 
Near the cool brooks, or o'er the graffy lawns, 
By all the tender innocents that rove. 
Your hourly charges, in my facred grove. 

Guard 
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Guard the dear charge^ fix>m each approach of ill, 
Vll have her feel niy<x)mforts, whiiefhe will 

Here hand io hand with chearful heart they go^ 
When wandering Salem, fees the folemn (how. 
Dreams the rich ponip, of Solomon again. 
And thus her daughters fing the appi'oaching fcene; 

Whoj fitth the deferti ' where die waving clouds 
High Sinai pierces, ibfheis involved with crowds? 
Fo^^Sibtftfiim her fol)er»pace (he bendfr, ' ' 
As gratefot kicence £x)rh tlje Dome afcAkls. 
Itfeems the C^cs&pm all Arabia '(be9cl> 
Cttrf' itWoftdes atfdli^fe^ o'er her headj 
Foi; &3r tlie'kiiig prbf^iHts a bed dF'Aia^ '■ 
Round the ridi bddJwrr^gtiards in orderi^rait, 
All myftick Ifraers (bns, 'tis there they quel 
The fo^^ithiii; ith ^6^''\^ithout repH. 
The guaMsmlhiili^,^ dieir fwords of fight 
Hi^ (acred laWs^ her prferetit ftate of night. 
HeforrfS^^charibt t^^^ to bring her there, 
^ot the carir'd frame of Solomon's To fair ; 
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Sweet fmieQstjie ^twioc ^ the t^mpl? ft<^». :. 
The firagrwt qedar lent, th^^p bo^h tjje.vjqqc^.,- r ; 
High wreaths pf .fllver*cj wlMmfiJtpflojx ^ ^ofi^i ; 
Fine gold fwr^il'd, adorqs tjje figur'd %^r, , ^ 
Dcfcp fringing purptehw^jt^^pof abqvft[, -r-. . . 
And fiik ^njbroifl ry painti^.i^ midft with;tevfii' ; 

G(>foith.yi?.dwghte%7Sjf)R'!?daugfrt^^ 7^ 

Agi^ata:jSflloiponc¥«M(p.tlmftow^ j -; L-.iri i!-i: 
IfcrownM\yitl?:g0y; im*;hib^qu#eB,|D8lJ^w?dji; 
To grace bis nufxtiatis^ ^Jacah/^tnenarehi tfodfi^i^; r / 
Acrownof^gkaryiroirLthSitbgidwine; c.i] anjoJi 
To grace thefe n«pti«li£^ i»^^il^ §«lySpWrftinP^i: 
Whik the l^ldsM pair, eKpse&|di|i erattjbiii Vttfe^ 
Meiliah.SoJoman, his churji^tiibl bride^i erll i r -u '/ 

Ye kind at^su'4irits W^p,^iMi ^r!?"^''^^!^^ a?^ - :' 
Saw die grand entry ^ whajt^ y^:feid4lii^f:C|j ^. ^ : 

YoufungthCLlpV^r.vyith ^^l^y^.^Sj^^^x;! b^iJ:^ :.; 
The lover '^.fondoefe long^tQ fiir^the dapic^^., -, 
Hefpeaks^adr^iring'natui^Aancis.aro^^^ ^ .^ 
And karns new muilck, while it hears the found. 

Behold 



Behold, my love, howmr fey' beauties Ihow,^ 
Behold how more^ hiw mc^j citremefy'^ j 
How ftill to me thy (X)nft^ eyes incli0e»\ 
I fee the tuftle^s WWn 1 gaze on tHihe, ^^ 
Sweet through! the fids they (Krie with izibi^ care,; 
And fweet and modeft fs a virgm^s air/ 
How bright thy locks I how'wcll their numtefp^intS 
The great afleftiblies of my lovely faints t 
So brighf tfteT^lds,' (o nuJnerbufly fed. 
Graze the gireed ittp rf lofty Gilead's head % 
All GileadVlread a rfeecy wHiti'nefi clouds. 
And the rich ttiijfter gloty^s In die crowds. 

^ H(Jw punfc % teeth tforeqfial owler rtade; 
Each ^w'riijg.e^ch^ whilft ali the publick iid, 
Thefe lovely gii^s 19 my ehjireh I find. 
This candour, order, and accorded mind ; 
Thus wheiitbe feafon bids the (bepb^rd lave 
His ffajsep new fborn, withio the chryOlal vmrei 
Wafli'd they reaim, in fuch unfuUy'd white, 
Tb9S march by pairs, and in the flock unite. 

X How 
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Sweet fine - vu ^ j # 

-id with native red ! 

The frar ^ in'the fcarlet thread \ ' 

"'Sh V ^'^ - ^^j^j^ w^s the air I 

^'"^ ^ i and fo foft thy prayer. . 

Defer "^ ■ -'^^-'e ^ :;•.;.':■•■. * - • 

^ * Mfen'd. curls widi honed fhamc 

Ant' * •** - " '. V ■ '' ■ . 'Ji-.l •' .. 

^^ ..>^*ljiiPLE*S fine touiplei^ion flame, 

^ ^"^fiifon GrrSnate blgflbms fliow, 

A ** '!^ rfieirs, fb.niuch to nleare, and glow.^ 

|j ■"^./5diy necif, the polifh'd form I fee ! 

' ^/jrl/y flrpngJ;^Xtlppprts thine eyes to me ; 

jj^ of .firmnefe.\yhen my faints afpire 

^ /acred confidence that lifts defire, 

^ David's turret on the ftately frame 

£lpheld it's thmifand ccJtiqu'rihg ihields of fame. 

And what thy breafts ! they ft ill -demand my lays. 

What image wakes to charm me whilil I gaze ? 

Two lovely mountains each exadtly round, 

Two lovely motintains with the lilly crowned. 

While two twin roes, and each on either bred, 

iced in the lilitsof the mountain's head» 

Let 



PjiRI^E L L's P-O E M S. 155 

Let this relemblance, ipotlefs Virtues (how. 
And in fuch liffies ked my young belo W; 
But now farewel 'till night's daric* (hades decay; 
Farewel my virgin, *till thebVeik of day,' --■''' 
Swift for the hrlWof ^ice dnd gums I fly. 
To breath fuch fweets as fcent i purer (ky. 
Yet as r leave thee, ftill; above compare. 
My Love, my (|)0tle(5, ftilt Iflnd thee fair. 

Here reft celeftial maid, for if he go, 
Nor will he part, nor 5s the proiriife flow. 
Nor flow my fancy move ; di(*pel the (hade. 
Charm forth the morning and relieve the maid. 
Arife fair fun, the church attends to fee 
The fun of righteoufne(s ari(c in thee ; 
Arife fair Sun, and bid the church adore, 
'Tis then he'll court her, whom he prais'd before. 
As thus I fing, it fliines, there feems a (bund 
Of plumes in air, and feet upon the ground, 
I fee their meeting, fee the flow'ry fcene 
And hear the myftick love purfu'd again. 

X ^ Now 
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Now jtQ die mouqt whoTe fpice perfumes the day^ 
*Tis I invite thee, coaje my l|)oufe way. 
Come, leave thy LcJ^gnon, is otigl^t wefcc 
In all thy Lebanon^ conipar'd to njie ? 
Nor tow'rd thy Can»an turn with wHhful fights 
From Hermon*$, Shenir's^ and Afnana^s height i 
There dwells the leopard, there ^ults the jbeM*^ 
This world h^ ills, and fiich may find thee thprc/ 

My Ipoiife, my fifter, Q thy wondVous art. 
Which through my bpfom drew my ravifli'd heart i 
Won by one ^ye^ my ravilh'd heart is gone. 
For all thy fceipg guides confent as pne. 
Drawn by one chain whiqh rQui)4 thy body plica 
For all thy members one blefe'd union ties. 
Myfpoufc, myfifter, the charm to pleafe, 
WheQ love repaid, returns my boiom ^aie ! 
Strongly thy love, and ftrpngly wines rdlore, 
But wine? piufl: yield, ^y love enflarpp§ me mope. 
Sweetly thine ointJ|»?ftlts, {all thy virtues) fmell, 
Not alter fpieps pleafe thy king fo well. 

How 
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How fofc thy do(5trine on thy Iijmi relides ! 
From thofe two combs the dropping honey glides^ 
All pure without as ^11 within fincerc^ 
Benesfth thy tongue -^r-?— I find it honey there.* 
Ah while thy graces thus around thee ihine. 
The charms of Lebanon muft yield to thine! 
Hks Iprjng, his garden^ ey'ry fcented tr^e^ 
My (poufe, my fitter ali J find in thee. 
Thee for myfelf I fence, I fhut, I feal, 
Myfterious fpring, myfterious garden, hail ! 
Alprihg, a font, where hcav'nly waters flow, 
A grove, a garden, where the graces grow. 
There rife my fruits, my Cyprus, and my firr,' 
IMy faffron, ipikenard. Cinnamon and Myrrhe 5 
Perpetual fountains for their ufe abound, 
And ftreams of favour feed the living ground. 

Scarce fpake the Qirift, when Aus the church 
replies 
(And fpread her arms where e'er the fpirit flies.) 
Ve cQoling northern gales, who frefhly fliake 
My balmy reeds, ye northern gales awake. 

And 
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And thou the regent of the (buthern Iky, 

O fbft in(piring o*er my garden fly. 

Unlock and waft my fleets, that ev'ry grace 

In all it's heavenly life regale the place, * 

If thus a parttdice, thy garden prove, 

*Twere beft ^rcpar'd to entertain my love, 

And that the pleafing fruits may pleafe the more, 

think my proflfer, was thy gift before. 

At this, the Saviour cries, behold me near^ 
My fooufe,. my filler, O behold me here. 
To gatlier fruits, I come atthy requeft. 
And plea^'d iify foul accepts the foiemn feajft ; 

1 gather ;myrrhe with fpice to fcent the treat. 
My virgin-honey with the combs I eat, 

I drink my fweet'niqg milk, ray lively wine, 
CThefe words of pleafure mean thy gifts divine) 
* To fhare my blife, my good eleft I call. 
The church (my garden) muft include them all ; 
Kow fit and banquet, now belovM you fee 
W hat gifts i love, and prove thefe fruits with me; 

O might 
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might tl^is fweet, commynjon :eyer laft ! . 

( ^- . • ■ • ■ . ■ ■ .( *. ■ . 

But with thelSp the fwegt communion paljt, 

f • ■ ' f - ■'•■', .... '. . 

The Saviour jparts. -wd on pblivion*s breaft 
Benumby ^and flumb'rine lies the church to reft. 
Pafs theXwce^ allies while the duflc abides. 
Seek the fair lodge in which the maid.refic^^s. 
Then, fancy, flbek the maid, at night again 
TheXhrift wijl come, but come's, alafs in vain, 

I flcep'ttie^fays, and yet my heart aWakds, 
(There's ftill foriie feeltng while the lovfer Ipcaks) 
With what fond fervour from without he cries ! 

Arile my love, my undefil'd arife, 

My dove, my fifter, cold the dews alight^ 
And fill my trefles with the 'xlrbps of night 5 
Alals Fm all unl-ob^d, I-wa(h*d my feet, 

1 tailed/ fluhiber, and Jfihdit'iweet. 

As thus my words refbfe^ hev flips his^ hands 
Where the closM latch tny cruel door commands, 
Wha^ tho'deny'd, & perfcyering kind ! 
Who long denies a perfevering mind f 

From 
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From my wak*d foiil rtiy flbthful terhger fliefli ' 
My boWels yearn, I rifej my love, I rife, ' 
I find the latcli thy fingers toiich'd before, ' ' 
Thy fmelliiig rtiyfrhe comes dropping ofFthe doof ; 
Now whet-e's my love ? -— wKat t Ifift ifcou U^t 

the place? 
O, to my fcuT, repeat tliy words' of griace. 
Speak in tfie dark, my love ; Ifeek thee round 
And vainly feek thee 'till tbpu wilt be, fpjtnd^ = . 
What naretwJJ? I own my folly paflr^ - 
I lay too lUUefs ; (peak my/Jgve at kft* 
.The guards have found' me—— are ye;guardir 

indeed: : . ~ - . 
Who finite tlic fed, who JXtalw the feeble bleed ? 
Dividing teachers theft 151 whp wrong my name. 
Rend my long vail, and caft me bare tcj ih^mq^ 
But you, ye daughters of the realm of reft, 
If ever pity mov'da^vifgih^TntJafi, ' " ' '- 
Tell my betev^a !k)w lang^ifhfflg'i He^ " 
How love ias- brought nie- war the p^int to dye^ 

' " And 
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And what belov'd is this you wou*d have founds 
Say Safem's daughters^ as they flock'd around ? . 
What wondVoU4 ASo^ ? what charm beyond cotar 

pare? '' 

Say what's thy lover, faireflt o'er the fair ? 
His face is white and ruddy, flie replies 
So mercy jdm'd id juftice, temper's dyes ; 
His lofty ftature, where a Myriad fliinc 
0'ertb|)s, arid ip^ks armajeftf divine. 
Fair honour crowti*s his h^, die fav^n-blafck 
In bufliy cUfJiiigSy flows ddown his back. 
Sparicling his «yes, with fiill proportion plac'd. 
White like the milky and v\dth amildneis grac'd t 
As the fweet doves, when e'er they fondly play 
By running waters in a glitt'ring day. 
Within his breath, what pleating fweetnefs grows ! 
•Tis ^pfce eiduiPd, andmhigl'd on the rofe. 
Within his words,' what grace widi goodnels meecsl 
So bedl of ItlKd^^op* with balmy fweets. 
What rings of eaftem- price his finger hold ! 
GoM decks the fingers, Beryl decks the gold ! 

Y His 
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Trt\s Iv'i-y Ihaffe adc>rr>s a coftly veft^ • 
Wort paints the (kirts, and gem* inrich the breafl^ 
Hrs litnbB beneath, Wih (hining (kndalsk cafe 
Like marble columns on a golden baft. 

Nor boaft that mountain, where the cedar tree - 
Perfumes our realm, fuch numVous fwecte as he. , 
O lovely all ! what cou'd my king require 
To make his prefence, more, the wo.rfd's dcfire ? 
And now ye maids if fuch a friend you know, 
*Tis fuch my longings look to find. below. 

While thus her friend, the lpoufe*s Anthems firlg, 
Deck'd with theThummim, cr6wn*d a facred king. 
The Daughter's hearts, the fine defcription drew, 
And that which rais'd their wonder, aik'd their view. 

Then wherc^ they cry, thou faireft oV the fair, 
Where goes thy lover, tell the virgins where f 
What flow'ring walks invite his fteps afide ? 
We'll hdp to fcek him, let thofe walks be try'd. 
: : The 



h 
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The fpolife; revolving here; 'the grand defcent, 
*Twas that htL.promis'd,i t^ierc, Ihe cries, he went^ 
He keepsja^ilden where the ipfices breath,. ' 
It's bow'ring borders kifs the vale beneath^ .: : 
'Tis there he gathers lilliei^ :.there he d^elUj; • . . 
And binds his flow'rets to unite tJieir fmcUft ;: ; ' . 
O \is my. height of love, that I am his ! .. ! 
O he is mine, m\d ,that*s my height of blife ! . , 
Defgend my virgins, well I know the placc^. . 
He feeds in lillie^ that's a fpbtle& race, i./ ' 



>j 



At dawning day, the brid^^groom leave'p »boiw% 
And here he water's, there he prop's a flpv^fV, 
When the kind damfel, (pr^ng of heavenly flapie. 
With Salepi*? daughters to the garden came. . . 
Then thus his loye the bridegroom's words repeat 
(The fmellingj borders^ lent them both a feat.) 
O' great as Tirzah ! 'twas a'regal place 
O fair as Salem I *tis the realm of peace, "['''[ 
Whofe alpedt,' awful to the wondVing eye^ 
Appears like armies when the banners fly j 

y .2 •" "Otiim 
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O turn my fifter,; Q my beauteous hride^ 

Thy &de p'eroomies me^ ' turn that fac4 afide, '^ ' 

How bji^t thy JQcks^* how wcH tfeefir BUmb^# 

pai0t^ *'■■ '' -■■ ' ■ - ":''•■' 

The gKeat aflemWies^f.my lovely faints. 
So bright the kids-, fc numeroufly fed 
Graze the green wealth of lofty Gilead'oi head/' 
How piirc thy tee^ I f<)r equal order made 
Each anfw'ring c^h, while all the publick aid, 
As when the feafoh bids the (hepherd lave 
His (heep new (horn within the filver wave, 
SN allied they return in fhch unfully *d white 
So miurK by pairs, and in the flock unite. 
H6w fweet'thy teniples'l not pomegranates know 
With equal rriodeft look to pleafc arid glow;. 
If &>l^moj(i his, liFf of pleafure le^ ds, . 
With wives in i\unjbers, and unpumhered maids,/ 
In other paths, mjj life of pleafure (V?^'?? 
Admits my love, my imdefilM alone, . , 
Thy mother Ifrael, flie ^he dame who bqrc 
Berenice, my dove, my fpotlcis owns no more^ 
'^ ' ' The 
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t 

The Gentile queens, aC thy appearance, cry T 
Hail queen of nations .! hail^ the maids repiy^ 
And thus they fing thy praife : what heav*nly dame 
Springs like the mornijfig with a purple flame ? 
What rifes like the ihgrh with filvef light ? 

What like the funajjjfts the world witifi fight ? 

Yet awfiil /liJL tho' thus ferenely kind . 
Like hofts with enfigns rattling in the wind.. 
I grant I left thy fight^ I ^en\'d tp go, 
Butwajlabfcnt.wjipti'youfapcy'd (b? ^ 
Down to my garden^ all piy planted vale, . 
Where nuts tl^eir ground ixi,un4pr?s(Qod conceal. 
Where blown pomegranates, there I went to fee 
What,lmitW^fcteflfei«« yi^m <hie: beari^ treei 
View the gfcwn tadej/TiSattrtfcB Wfind'nng ftoots, \ 
Smell my gay flow'rets, tafte my flavoured fruits, 
Raire'thi^'c»(frd Vitife^' ffe?ftrfi the(|)fcy beds, 
And joy for ev*ry gracii; my garden meds/ 

TheiSarfpuf berc;::4ncV*ere tht^;<%ii^ arife^ .' 
4td am I thus reipeded, thus (he cries ! 

I mount 
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I mount for hcav'n tranfportedon the wind$; 
My flying chariot's drawn by willing minds* 

As rap'd with comfort thus the maid withdrew, 
The waiting daughters wonder'd where ftie flew, 
And O ! , return, they cry, fgr thee we burn^ • 
O maid of S^lero* Saleni's felf return. 
And whjit's in Salem's maid we covet ib? 
Hear all ye nations ■■ *tis your blifs below V 
That glorioii^ vifipn by the patriarch feen, 
When flcy-|;K)rn beauties marched the fcented green, 
There the met faints, and meeting arigcls came, 
Twp lamps of God, Mahariaim was the name. 

• • r • ' , ... 

Again iftie - Mkid reviews her facred gtound, ' * 
Solemn (hie Jlits^ the damfels fmg around^i 



\ 



O princes daughter [, hpy^ with fliining (how 
Thy golden (hoes prepare thy, feet below J , 
How firm thy joints ! what temple-work can be 
With all If-s gems and anj^ppeferry to tfasir ^- 1 

•• - -'-• ■ In 
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In thee, to feed thy lover's faithful race^ 
Still flow the riches of abounding grace^ 
Pure, large, rcfrefliing^'. as the waters fell 
From the carved navels o£the ciftern-waU» 
In thee the Ipver finds his race divine. 
You teem with numbers, they with virtues fliine 5 
So wheat with lillies, if their heaps unite. 
The wheat's unnumb'red and the lillies white. 
Like tender roes thy breads appear above. 
Two types of innocence and twins of love. 
Like Iv'ry turrets feems thy neck to rear, 
O facred emblem,.. upright, firm and fair ! 
As He(hbon pools, which with a filver ftatc 
Diffitfe their waters at their city gate, 
For ever fo thy virgin eyes remain. 
So clear within, and fo witfiout ferene. 
As ,diro* fweet Firr the royal turret (hews, 
Whence Lebanon furveys a realm of foes, 
So thro' thy lovely curls appear thy face 
To watch thy foes, and guard thy faithful race. 

The 
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The richefl colouts floVrJr Gmrmcl wears, 
Red fillets crofe'd with purjjle braid thy hairs ;: 
Y^t not mogt&xidAy ^bithflockBrdlksvpa: 

When from his. pi}acehQF>CBJciyrtHyifi|^ry ^ 
O lovci. Q^faeaiity^ femrVi £br itt^dig^* ! ; 
Srait is thy gcksdly^flalkinByifitin^^ atid'bi^^i: i- 
As pabnsafpirihg'm ttebrigWeriky ^ ' 
Thy breaftstfie dirftoy^ (if^ttiofe bl^eaftiSiM^ View* 
As late foj^beawi^* iite?v^ forpi<^ • ' 

Woo'd to thine '4tt:ms^^ tbofearm^tliac dfetSKT^rid^ 
In the kind pofiwe of a v^didiygifrimdv * 
Each raaitiiofiSdorti crfes,. ^ l?fl mounrttetttls^ ' 
Hold the broad branthe^j- aiiid- d^ttd^ cm theel 
O more than grapes, thy firairdelrghistbfc rtdd% 
Thy pleafing breath ejioels die CitPovf (hidt^ 
Thy mouth ex^eds^ rich wiiifei A'g wtord* thk^go 
From thofe" fweet Ups,^ With{tty6te t^^frfefhwettt'ffow. 
Their powerful graces flttmW'rteg.foute iaiipifake 
And^:aufe the dead that hear thy-; voice to^jpeak. 

This 
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This aotherh' fung> the -glorious fpoirfe iarofe, 
Yet thiis inftnifta^ die -diragittsers er6' flic gocov 
If ought) ' my daitofels in* theifpocife ye find 
Deferving praifeifif thjirfc rfwJ lover kind : t ? ^«. ; •: 
To niy bel6v'd thefe httuTitfge ix>l^ I cwe^ '•:../' 
I'm his delirc; aitd he ^^bfr'd-Haw itfo.' * v< '^ vi /'. 

'■'.'. " • • ."-j-Stn',':. 'J .V" :' '•' •' v '. 

Scarce jTpake. i^ie. ^oufe,. .but fee'the, l9Kqr p?j^i>v 
Her hunjble tewicr broyght th? Prefence.h^re. -. 
Then rais'cj by grace, and iftcQOgly warm'd by-lpveu 
No fecond L^ijgapr Icte ^er L^rd.rempyej;, ;, .^, 
She flies to meqtrhim, zeal fijppHes the wjn|;s,r .,. • 
And. thus l^cr^ftc to wQrkhis.svill (he^^ingj^.^.j^ .,j 
Come my beloved^ to the fields reoair, ^ , , ., ^ 
Come where another feot, demands our pare, , 
There in th^ ,yill4ge. weMl, to xefl; recHne, .,.-;. . j , . 
Mean as ittis I,try to make ki;biDe;.^ .-,: ,.. , „..; . 

We'JJ xifc bfltimcs to Wthe Vineyard fpread, .. ., .- 
See Vines lu:^ijri^t'.vei;^i}rM,Ica,Yes difplay^ .. . ^, . / 
^Supporting Tendrils curling all the way, 

Z Sec 
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See young unpurpled Grapes io cluftem ®row^ 
And 0nen Pomqgramte bi(>ffi>ms>ft8tb^: Wow^ 
There wtU I give my We^ employ my oare^ 
And as my labours thrive ivpprove xne t^iie :, . 
Scarce hare we pia6'd my gate theflieoti^ti meel^i 
My covering Jeffiwahie <iilitt(e.a fweety H : ^ 

My fpcy flow'rets mingled as diey fly. 
With doubling odours crowd a bahny ifcy. 
Now an the fruits which crown the feifiirt View, 
Thefe nearer Fruite^afe bid, andthofe are hew. 
And thefe; iaAcl all df £v'ry loaded 'ttiie,^ "" 
My love I gather and i^cfervefor thee. ' ^ ' 
If theri thy fpoufe's labour pleafe th^ Wefi,' 
Oh ! like my brethren widi thy Sifter dwell ; ^ 
No blamelefe maid^ whofS fond careiflcis meet. 
An In&nt-brother in the publick ttreeti ' 
Clings to it's lips with fefe teferve th ah 1i 
Wou'd hang oh thiri(fif ii^et^e'cr I fbtihd thise rtfgjh: 
No Ihame wou'd make me' from thy fidd t-eiiibve, 
No4anger make me not confefs tbyldve. ^ 

■■"'' ''' ^ '^^^''■- Strait 



PARNELL's POEMS. 171 

Strait to my Mother's houfe, thine Ifrael flie* 
(And thou my Monarch wou'dft arrive with me,} 
'Tis there Pd lead thee, where I mean to ftay^ 
'Till diou, (^ her, inftrudtmy Soul to pray ; 
There flial't thou prove my virtuci, drink my Wine, 
And fed my joy to find me wholly Aine. 
Oh ! while my Ibul were fick thro' fond defire. 
Thine hands (hou'd hold me leaft my life expire; 
As round a child die Parent's arms are piac'd. 
This holds the head, and that enfolds the waift. 

So call Ay cares on me die lover cry-d , 
X-ean to my hoCom^ lean my lovely Bride, 
And now ye dau^tcrs of Ae realm of blifir 
Let noriiing difcompofe alove like this ; 
But guard her reft fixim each approach of ill, 
1 caus'd licr.Languor, guard her while (he will. 

Here paufe the lines, but (bon the lines renew. 
Once more Ae pair celeftial, coriie to view 5 
Ah ! ieek them once, my ravifh'd fency^more 
And then thy .foi^ rf Solomon are o'er : 

Z 2 By 
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By yon green bank purfue their orb of lij^t, • " 
The Sun (hines out, but'fhines not^haHrfo bright. ' « 
Sec Salem'iS maids iri white attend *tlici Rifig,*- * • « 
They greet the Spoufes-^harkto what1ft^fi% * 

Who from the Defart, where the^ w^nd'.ripgc^udj^ 
High Sinai pierces, comes in vor4 .y^tlY<?rowds ?: j^-, 
*Tis (he, the Spoufe, Oh! favour'd.Q'^r.jthgr^.!^: r 
Who walkfif reqlin'd by foch a Iover?s;l:;frjeafl:. . > 

.y- . ' .:.■ ■■>■;•. ■ • ':• '■»•' ':■•; -1/ • .. . ■ 

The Spoufe rejoicing heard the kind falute, 

And thus addrefs'4hira,-«--all tjie reft weii? inutp». 

Beneath ihp Jaw, our gopdly parent trep, r: -. 

I went my. much be^oy'd irx fearch..of; thee, | 

For thee, like one in pangs of jray^il, grove, 

Hence, none may vyonder if 1 gain thy Ipye. 

As feais th^ir pi<ftures t(^. the wax impart,.. 

So let my pidure (lamp thy gentle heart. 

As fix'd the Signe t§ paour ;hands remaijpi ^ 

So fix me thirje, aad, ne*er to p^rt^^ajft ; v , : 

For love, is ftrong,aSiP(??th, whene';^thfey>fftrike. 

Alike impo-ious, va^tiy -icbiecki'c} Mike, ♦ . , 

But 
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But dread to loofe, love mix'd with jealous dread ! 
As foon the marble Tomb refign the dead. 
It's fatal arrows fiery-pointed fall, 
The fire intenfe, and thine the moft of all ; 
To flack the points no chilling floods are found. 
Nay fliou'4 afflidtions roll like floods around. 
Were wealth of nations ofFer'd, all wou*d prove. 
Too final! a danger, or a price for love. 
If then with Ibve, thfs world of worth agree 
With foft regard our little Sifter fee, 
How feir'uniapt as yet, like maids that own. 
No Breafli's at all, or Breafts but hardly grown, 
Her part of Profelyte is (carce a part. 
Too much a Gentile at her erring heart. 
Her day draws nearer,- what have we to do, 
Leafl: flie be aflc*d, and prove unworthy too ? 
Delpair not Spoufe, he cries, we'll find the means. 
Her good beginnings aflc the greater pains. 
Let her but ftand, ftie thrives ; a wall too low 
Is not rejected. for the ftanding fo ; 

What 
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V^hatfalk is only loft, we'll build her high, 

*Till the rich palace glitters in the fky. 

The Door that's weak, (what need we ipare dife coft ?) 

If tisa dow, we need not think it loft ; 

The Leaves (he brings us, if thofe Leavei be goody 

We'll clofe in Cedar's uncorrupting wood. 

Rap'd with the news, the ipoufe converts her eyeSf 
And Oh ! companions, to the maids (he cries ^ 
What joys are ours to hail the nuptial day ^ 

Which calls our Sifter ?^ — Hark I hear her iky. 
Yes I'm a wall, lo ! (he that boafted none. 
Now boaftsof Breafts unmeafurabiy grown. 
Large towVy buildings, where fecurely reft, 
A thoufand thoufand oi my lovers guefts ; 
The vaft increa(e affords his heart delight^ 
And I find favour in bis Hieav'niy fight. 
The Lover here, to makq her rapture laft, 
Thus adds afTurance to the promife paft, 

A fpacious Vineyard in BAAL-HAMON vale. 
The vintage fet, by Solomon, to fale. 

His 



His keepers toolc; aod cV*ry keeper paid 
A thou{and Purfe&fiirche ggins he made. 
And I've a vintage too^ his vintage biqeds 
A large increafe, but my return exceeds. 
I>et SolcimoQ receive hu keepers pay. 
He gains ills dioufand; their two hundred they. 
Mine is mine own, 'tis in my prefence ftfil. 
And (hall jncreafe' the more, the more fhe wlIL 
My love my Vineyard, Oh the future ihoots. 
Which fiWmf ^itien ibws with facred fruits ! 
I ia w the unhang maids attend thy voice. 
And in their M'^ning law th^ir eyes rejoice, 
A due fuccefi thy words<^ comfort met, 
Now turh^!)^ tte^i^'us I ^^ou'd liear thee yet. 
Say dove aiid fpatlt^ left I muft away. 
Say Spoufe- land ^Aeti ait y&m with to (ay. 
He fpake, the place was bright with lambent fire, 
(But what is brightne(s if the Chrift retire ?) 
Gold bord'ring purple mark'd his road in air. 
And fcnqsjiiig all, the Spoufe addrefs'd the pray V. 

Defire 
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Defire of nationb ! if thou muft be gonc^. 
Accept our wiflies, afl comprized ift otiei^^ -i 
We wait thine advent. Oh yre long lofee^ 
land my Sifter, boAasone in th^' ; [ 
Then leave thy Heav*ivand <torae and dweHibelow, 
Why faid I leave ? — ^^*tis Heaven where €ure^yoi4g(>. 
Hafte my belov'd , thy pnomifehafte tocnawn, ' 
The form thou'Jt; honour waits thy coming /down,-. 
Nor let fuch fwiftne6;inithe.Roe6 l:*.4(h«wav 
To lave thcmfelves,' as thine .to: fav^ ^wS'iPV^rt. * 
Hafte like the nimbteft Kaposi that l)^ly bound 
Before the ftretches of she fwifteft Hofirv^ ; ♦ r ; 
With reaching feet. devowr:d/jleyel*ay4rj)rjff J o. , 
Acrofs their backs thfeir ^twanching^t^r^ J^y, , 
In the cool dcwsi their; i*5KSng body ^^ , . - ' 
And brufli.lhe f^icy m^yulttajns p?:thy,;fly^;;<..- 

'• ' I . - " !;'.!i.:f/; :2l^\:r\ ^nii'biou '. \- 



T 



JONAH. , 

HUS fun§ the king — fome arij^l reach a^ 



From Eden*s tree to crown the wifeft brow. 
And now thoii faireft garden ever made. 
Broad banks of ibices, bloflbni'd walks of Ih^de,' 
O Lebailoh \ where much I love to dwell. 
Since Imuft leave thee Lebafaon, farewel? 

Sv^ from m%im\ theTmr \d^9k fliev 
A wilder fight tb^ changing iceiie fupplios^^ 
WidQ fe^s.cQrtie polling to r^y fvfture pa^?,^ 
And ftorips ft^wirfCady wheti; J^4!j fQi^g?* 
Then go wbe^ejjpppftci^wrwitiie finding fl^ 
The prophet Jop^}ijufl:^rnveftbc^e, 
Herc^^9.fiii|>uiuT^q0ring> io^ tji^ gales^ 
He pays, and enters, and the veffel fails. 

Ah wou'dfi; thou fly th]f God ? ra(hmapfarbear,; 
[Wh^t land fo diftant but thy God is there ? 

A a Weak 
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Weak reafon, ceafethy voice, •—— They run the 

deep, 
And the- tjr'd prophet lays his h'mbs to flcep. 
Here God (peaks louder, fends a ftorm to fea. 
The clou^ remove to give the vengeance way ; 
Strong blafts come whiftling, by degrees, they roar 
And (hove big furges tumbling on to (hore j 
The veflel bounds, then rolls, and ev'ry blaft 
Works hfrd to tear. her by the groaning mail ; 
The failors doubling all their (houts and cares 
Furl the white canvas, and caft forth the wares. 
Each feek the God their native regions own. 
In vain they feek them, for thofeGods were none. 
Yet Jonah flept the while, who (blely knew. 
In d\ riiat number, where to find the true. 
To whom the piloti fleeper, rife and pray, 
Our Gods are deaf 5 may thine do more than they. 

But thus they reft, perhaps we waft a foe 
To heav'n itfel^ and that's our caufe of woe ; 

*: ..... _ ■ ...... L^j>s 
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Let's feefc-by lot^, if heav'en be pleased to tell. 
And what they, fought by lots,, on Jpnah fell : 
Then whence he came, and who, and what, and why 
Thus ragM thfe teiipieft/ mil' confAis'dly cry. 
Each preffii'd inf^llafteto get his.queltion heard . 
When Jonali ftc^s them with a grave regard. 

r An Hebrew.fli^you fee,rwh9 God revere. 
He made this y?;©fW, and makes fhis world hijs care. 
His the whirl'd iky, thefe waves that lift their head. 
And his yo^lgnd^ on which you loag totre^d. 
He c harg*d me late, :to Nineveh jepair, ,.,... 
And to their fece denounce his fentence there : 
Go, faid the vifioo, prophet, preach to all. 
Yet forty dalys and Nineveh (hall fall. \ ^ ' •'■ ^^ 
But well Iknew Win gmciofis to forgive, '^ ' ' \ 
And mudi^rtjy zeal sibhor'd At l^flioU-d live,- 
And if they turrt ihcy live ; th^h what vfcjct I ' 
But fome felfe prophet wh^n they fail to die ?^ 
Or what I fenci'd had thfe -GegtUes toO' 
- With Hebrew prophets, and their God to do ? 

A a 5i Drawn 



Dri^ ^^tik\(tii M^, nfy'fdili-rtrii • 
I fleii'l^ fjfefinte' ant!4hfe w6rk*Ss'\ifadt>ne; 
'•.■•■•■•-■"%'■ ' •■ <•'■"•' '• ■■■'■'■:::■■ . •■ . 

Th<iflx>nn?iii?ft;«fcSiqpthe{«^lieti(pi5ftk»J 
O'etlheitQ^y (Wp; [at Coaming- WI,1.0v?,i»«aksi , 
She i^pCTKiantoothfeiiftpd. waves .:■• 
And thence dcfcries a thoufand watry graves, 
Then-driwttV^d'kffhflil:, Sv&try liiouritains Hide 
"'Herr 'hulk ibeneatH fri'tfeaths on ev*ry' '-fi de. 
0'tryihfefifl6K^jilfrWy'6<5tv»asin, • • 
Yeriif afJji'o^hfeVj^aSkrthy htaftfer'^'A^lff, 
What part'is'ijiirs'iwltlTthefc"? eifh oolghtrcmjiin 
Jo ibiifi'g did- MeiRngs of a darlm B^i'h'? 

Then Jonah >rrrr: mine's theLdeathvillbeft atone 
(And God is.pr^asrdthatl pt;W<>unc;e my own) 
Arift; 4iid cdft ipt feitlt, ;the;wind -will, ceafe, 
The fea fiibficiteg. wear tte lookfi; of peace. 
And 'yoxL feclirtly ftcer, ! For well I Tee 
Myfelf the crimi!*!^-^ (term fdfnic^ ^ 

^^.• . ^: -yet 



Yet pity^fKwesfor dne'Mtd^vftts a -Ulafttiet 
And a We t^fiilting frofti ^ ipr^pfWt^s ^ham^^ 
Love pleads, he kindly meant for theni to dic^' 
Fear pleads ^gaiiiftTifni, leaft they powV defy 2 
If then to aid the flight abets the'fin^ 
They think tblahd him, Where dieytb^k'hutiim' 
Perhaps 'to quit the caiife, might end fKe Ivoe 
And God appeafing, let the veflel ga 
For this they ffic their oarsaAtiftrikefhc hidin 
BUtGod withftands'them, dnd they ftrike in Vaiii. 

The dorm increafes more ivith virairit of H^t, 
L0V7 black'niEfg clouds ihvolve the fliip in nighty 
Thick batt'ring rains fly rilro* the driviiig A:ies ^ 
tioud thunder bellows, darted liglrt'hiAglflieis^ 
A dreadMpidure night-bom hottourdtie^r. 
And hi%' or their 's, or Both their feteis^ ^ they irteW 

Then thus to God they cty ; Almighty pow'i?i 
Whom we ne'er knew *till this defpairing hour, 
From diis devoted bibdd thy ferviiiitS -fite/ 
TousJberVkmboent, -iffoto Ace j. ' 

In 
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In all the paft we fee thy wondVous hand» 
And that he pefifli, think it thy command.' 

This pray *r performed, they caft the prophet o^er 
A furge teceives him and he mounts no more ; 
Thenftill's the thunder, ceafe the flames of blue, 
The rains abated and the winds withdrew. 
The clouds ride off, and as they march away, 
Thro' ev*ry breaking, Iboots a chearful day ; 
The fea, which rag'd fo loud, accepts the prize, 
A while it rolls, then, all the tempeft dies. 
By gradual finking, flat the furface grows 
And fafe the veflel witli the failors goes. 
The Lion tlius, that bounds the fences o*er. 
And makes the Monntain-Ecchoes learn to roar, 
If on the lawn a brtoching deer he rend. 
Then falls his hunger, all his roaring? end, 
MurmVing a while, to refl: his limbs he lays. 
And the freed lawn enjoys it's herd at eafe. 

Blefs'd with the fudden calm, the failors own 
That wretched Jonah woribip'd right alone. 

Then 
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Then make their vows, the vidlim Aeep prepare, 
Bemoan the prophet, and the God revere. 

Now tho' you fear to loofe the pow-r to breadi. 
Now tho* you tremble. Fancy, dive beneath 5 
What world of wonders in the deep ar&feen; 
But this the greateft — - Jonah Uves within ! 
The man who fondly fled the Maker's view 
Strange as the crime has found a dungeon too.' 
God fent a monfter of the frothing fea. 
Fit by the bulk, to gorge the living prey. 
And lodge him ftill alive, this hulk receives 
The falling prophet, as he dafti'd the waves. 
There newly wak'd, from fancied death he lies. 
And oft ag^in in apprehenfion dies : 
While three long days and nights deprived of fleepj^ 
He turn'd and tofs'd him up and down the deep. 
He thinks the judgment of theftrangeftkind. 
And much he wonders what the Lord defign'd ; 
Yet fmce he lives, the gift of life he weighs, 
That's time for pray 'r, and thus a ground for praifej 

Frojn 
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Froiii tite.d^k Wtraik <rf the wlwtJp.tQ tbp9» 
(This new. coatrivance of ^ hell to nie) 
To thee my God I cry'd, my full diftrefe 
PiWdi ihy kind ear, and brought my foulr redicls. 
GafttQ die deep 1^1, by diy, command, 
" Caft in die widft beyond the reach of bod:; 
Then to the midft buought down» the feas abide 
Beneath o^ f(set^ tibe feas on ev'ryi fide^ 
In ftortos the btUo^ and in calms^ the \yay:e 
Are moving 9w'Fings to my vKa^n^'riaggif^Y^ 
Forc*d by ^b^ir I ^ry'<J; bo;w to njy coft 
I fled th]p pfel^c^ Oh for ever loft ^ 
But hop9 yevJves nty foul» and makes me fay^^ 
Yet te^w^rd^ t^y temple (h^U I turn aiipd pray. 
Or if I know not here, wber^ Salem 1^3 
Thy tens^de- 3 he^v'n, and faith has inward eyes, ' 
Alafe the w^ers which my whale furromid^ 
Have thro* my forrow*ng fpul a paflfage found » 
And now the dungeon moves, new depths I try. 
New thoughts of danger Jjll his paths fupply. 

• Thp 
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The laft of Deeps afforcft the Jafl: of dread. 
And wraps its funeral wefeds around my head : 
Now o'er the fand his rollings feeiii to go 
Where the big mountains, root their bafe below; 
And no\y to ihockfl and clefts thefr courfe diey take^ 
Earth's endlefe bdrs^ too*ftrong for me to break j 
Yet from th* Aby6, triy God- ! thy graee divine 
ttath caird hirh upward, and my life is mine* 
Still as I tofs'd, I fcarce retam*d jriy. breathy 
My foul was fick within, and faint to death. 
^Twas then I thought of diee, for pity pray'd^ 
And to thy temple flew the pray Vs I made* 
The men, whom lying vanity infnares 
Forfake thy mercy, thsft whidh might be theirS/ 
But I will pay r— ? my God ! my King I receive 
The folemn vo^ys, my. full afFe<flion gave. 
When in thy temple, for a pfalm, I fmg 
Salvation only from my God my king. 

, Thus ends thegrophet, firfl: from Car^ari fcnt; 
To let the Gentiles know they muft repent : 

B b God 
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God hears, and fpdaks; theWhaleatGod'fe command^ 
Heaves to the light, and cafts hiiti forth to land, 

. With long fatigue, with unexpeded eafe, 
Opprefe'd a while, he lies afide the feas. 
His eyes tho* glad, in ftrange aftonifti'd way. 
Stare at the golden front of cheaffiif day ; 
Then flowly rais'd he fees the wonder plain, - : 
And what he pray'd^ he wrote to fing again^ 

The fong recorded brings his vow to mind. 
He muft be thankful, for the I^drd v/as kind ; 
Strait to the work he (hiin'd, he flies in hafte, 
(That feems his vow, or feems a part at leaft,) 
Preaching he comes, and thus denounced to all. 
Yet forty days and Nineveh fliall fall. 
Fear feiz'd the Gentiles, Nineveh believes^ 
All fafl: with Penitence, and God forgives. 

Nor yet of ufe the prophet's fuff 'ring fails. 
Hell's deep black bofom more than (hews the 



Whalesj 



But 
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But fbme rcfemblance brings a type to view. 
The place was dark, the time proportion'd too. 
A race the Saviour cries, a finful race. 
Tempts for a fign, the pow'rs of Heavenly grace, 
And let them take the fign, as Jonah lay. 
Three days and nights witfein the fifh of prey 5 
So Ihall the Son of Man dcfcend below. 
Earth's op'ning Entrails ftiall retain him fo. 

My foul now feek the fong, and find me therc^ 
What Heav'n has (hewn thee to repel delpair 5 
See whdre from Hell, (he breaks the crumbling 

ground. 
Her hairs ftand upright, and they ftare around ; 
Her horrid front, deep-trenching wrinkles trace. 
Lean (harp'ning looks dcfornj her livid face ; 
Bent lie the brows, and at the bend below. 
With fire and blood, two wandVing eye-balls glow^ 
Fiird are her arms with numerous aids to kill. 
And God (he fancies but the judge of ill ; 
Ohfair-ey'd HOPE ! thou fee*(t the palSon nigh. 
Daughter of PROMISE, Oh forbear to fly ! 

B b ^ AfTurance 
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Affurance holds thee, fear would have thee ga^ 
Clofe thy blue wings and ftand thy -deadly foe. 
The judge of ill is ftill the Lord of grace. 
As fuch behold him in the Prophet's cafe, 
Caft to be drown'd, devoured within the fea, 
Simk to the deep, aixd y^ reftpr'd to day* 

Oh love the Lord ray foul, whofe parent care 
So rules the world, he punifhes to Ipare. 
If heavy grief my downcaft heart opprefs,^ 
My body danger, or my ftatediftrefs. 
With low fubmiffion in thy temper bow. 
Like Jonah pray, like Jonah make thy vowj^ 
With hopes of comfort kifs the chaft*ning rod. 
And fhunning mad defpair, repofe in God 5 
Then whatfoe'er the Prophet's vow defign. 
Repentance, Thanks, and Charity be mine, 

HEZEKIAH. 

the bleak Fcach, and broad cxpanfeof 



FROMtl 
fea. 



To lofty iSalem> Thought dircdt thy way j 

Mount 
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Mount thy light chariot, move along the plains. 
And end thy flight when HEZEKIAH reign?. 

How fwiftly thought has pafs*d from land to land. 
And quite outrun Time's measuring glafe of land. 
Great Salem's walls appear and I refort. 
To view the ftate of HEZEKI AH's court. 

Well may that king a pious verfe inipire, 
Whocleans'd the temple, who revived the choir, 
Pleas'd with the fervice David fix'd before. 
That heav'nly mufick might on earth adore. 
Deep-rob'd in white, he made the Levites Hand 
With Cymbals, Harps, and Pfaltries in their hand; 
He gave the Priefts their trumpets, prompt to raife 
The tuneful foul, by force of found to praife, 
A Ikilful mafter for the fong be chofe, 
The fongs were David's thefe, and ASAPH's thofe. 
Then burns their offering, all around rejoice, 
Each tunes his inftrument to join the voice ; 
The trumpets founded, and the fingers furig, 
The People worlhip'd and the temple rung. 

Each 
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Each while the viAim burns prefents his hearty 
Then the Prieft bJefles, and the People part. 

Hail (acred mufick ! fince you know to draw 
The foul to Hear*n, the fpirit to the law, 
I come to prove thy force, thy warbling ftring,^ 
May tune my foul to write what others fing. 

But is this Salem ? this the promis'd blift,* 
Thefe fighs and groans ? what means the realm by 

this ? 
What folemn forrow dwells in ev'ry ftreet ? 
What fear confounds the downcaft looks I meet ? 
Alafs the King ! whole nations fmk with woe. 
When righteous Kings are fummon M hence to g6 j 
The King lies fick, and thus to (peak his doom. 
The Prophet, grave ISAIAH, ftaiks the room : 
Oil Prince thy fervant fent from God, believe. 
Set all in order for thou can'ft not live. 
Solemn lie faid, and fighing left the place. 
Peep prints of Jiorror furrow'd ev'ry face. 

Within 
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Within their minds ajppear eternal glooms. 
Black gaping marbles of their monarchs tombs> 
A King belov'd*dcceas'd, his offspring none. 
And wars deftruftive, e'er they fixAe tfcronc. 
Strait to the wall he turn*d with dark defpair,', 
('Twas tow'rds the temple, or for private pray V^ J 
And thus to God the pious monarch (poke. 
Who burn'd the groves^ die brazen ferpent broke: 
. Remember Lord with what a heart fpr right. 
What care for truth, I walk'd withm thy fight. - 

*Twas tbus with terror, pray'rs and tears he 
tofs'dp * 

When the mid-court the grave lASIAH crois*d. 
Whom in the cedar columns of ..the fquarcj^ 
Meets a fweet Angel hung in glittVing air. 
Seiz'd with a trance he .ftop*d, before t)is eye 
Clears a rais'd arch of vifionary fky. 
Where as a minute pafs'd, the greater light 
Purpling appear*d, and fouth'd and fet in night ^» 
A Moon {ucceeding leads the ftarry train^ 
She glides, and npks her lilver homa again : 

A fcconcJ 
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A fecond fancied morning drives the fhades ; 
Clos'd by the dark the fecond evening fades -, 
The third bright dawn awakes, and ftrait he fees 
The temple rife, the monarch on his knees, 
Pleas'd with the fcene, his inward thoughts rejoice^ 
When thus the Guardian angel form'd a voice. 
Now tow'rds the captain of my people go, 
And, SEER, relate him what thy vifions fllow. 
The Lord has heard his words, and feen his tears. 
And through fifteen extends his future years. 

^ Here to the room prepared with difmal black. 
The Prophet turning, brought the comfort back. 
Oh monarch hail, he cry'd, thy words are heard^ 
Thy virtuous aftions meet a kind regard, 
God gives thee fifteen years, when thrice a day. 
Shews the lound Sun, within the temple pray. 

When thrice the day ! furprizM the monarch cries, 
When thrice the Sun ! what pow'r have I to-rife. ! 
But if thy comfort's human or divine, 
•Tis (hort to, prove it — •give thy prince a fign. 

Behold 
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Behold, the Prophet cry'd/ (and ftretchM his 
hands) ^ 

Againft yon lattice where the dial ftands. 
Now fliall the Sun a back ward journey go 
Through ten dfawn lines, or leap to ten below^ 
.*Tis/cafier pofting nature's airy- track. 
Replies the monarch, let the Sun gq back. 
Attentive here, he gaz'd, the prophet pray'd^ 
Back went the Sun,, and back purfu'd the (hade^' 

Chear'dby'tfieligH, andliy thiet^irophetheal'd^. 
What lacrcd t&ateks His gratitude reveal*d ? 
As fickly SwalifowV when a ftimmer*ehd^. 
Who mifs*d'tKe palflage witti'^Stf Iflying friirtds,' 
l^ake to a wait, there lean the languid hdad. 
While all wliofind them tHihlc'llietffeepers dead, 
Ilf yet th^ir warmth new days ot fummet bring, 
They wake and joyful flutter lip to fihg. 
Sd farM the nionarch, fick to deSth he lay. 
His court dilpairM, and watched the laft dec^y,' 
At length new favour fhines, n6w life he gains. 
And raised he lings j *tis thus the fong remains. 

Cc Ifaid 
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I feid my God when in the loath'd difeafe 
Thy Prophet*s words cut off my future days,' 
Now to the grave with mournful hafte I go. 
Now death unbars his fable gates below. 
How might my years by courfe of nature laft ? 
But thou pronouhc'd it, and the profpefl: pafe'd. 
Ifaid, my God, thy fervant now no more 
. Shall in thy Temple's facred courts adore. 
No more on earth with living man converlc,' ' • 
Shrunk in a cold uncumfortable hearfe. 
My life, like tents which wand' ring (hepherds raU^' 
Proves a fliort dwelling and removes at eafe. 
My fiqs purfue me, fee the deadly banc}, 
My God, who fees them, cuts me from the land; 
As when ^ weaver finds his labour (ped, 
Swjft from the beam he parts th^ faft'ning thread. 
With pining ficknefs all from night to day. 
From day to night, he makes my ftrength decay i 
Reckoning the tiinc, I roll with reftlels groans, 
'Till with ^ lion's force, he crufli my bones, 

Nc\v 



.1 k 
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New-moroing dawns, but like the morning paft, 
*Tis dayj 'tis night, and ftill my forrows laft. 
Now fcrcaming like the Crane my words I fpoke^' 
Now like the fwallow, chattering quick and broke^ 
Now like the doleful dove, when on the plains 
Her mourning tone afFe<fts the liit'ning fwains* 
To heav*n for aid my wearying eyes I throw. 
At length they're weary*d quite^ and firtk with Wod^ 
From death's arreft for fbme delays I fue. 
Thou Lord who judg'd me ^ thou reprieve me too. 

Rapture of joy ! what can thy fervant fay ? 
He fent his Prophet to prolong my day ; 
Through my glad Limbs I feel the wonder run; 
Thus faid the Lord, and this Himfelf has done. 
Soft fliall I walk, and well fecur'd from fears 
Poflefe the comforts of my future years. 
Keep foft my heart, keep humble while they roll^ 
NC)r e*er forget my bitternefs of foul. 
^Tis by the means thy facred words fupply 
J'hat mankind live, but in peculiar Ij 

Cc z Afccond 
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A fecoad grant thy mercy pleas'd to ^ve. 
And my rais'd fpdrits doubly f^cem to live' 
Behold the time I when peace adorn'd my reiga 
'Twas then I felt my fixoke oS humbl'ing p«dn i 
Corruption dug her pit, I fear'd to fink, 
God lov'd my foul, and fiiatch'd me from the hriok; 
He turn'd my fojiies from bis gracious ey^s. 
As men who pafs accounts and cail them byJ 

What mouth has death whiph cm thy praife 
proclaim ? 
What tongue tht grave to fpeak thy glorious name ? 
Or will the fenfeleft dead exult with mirth, 
Mov'd to their hope by promifes on earth ? 
The living Lord, the living only praife. 
The living only fit to fing thy lays, 
Thefe feel thy favours, thefe thy tempfe fee,' 
Thefe raife the fong, as I this day to thee. 
Nor will thy truth the prefent only reach. 
This the good fediers ftiall their offspring teach,; 

Report 
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Report the HefEngs which adorn my page; 
And iaod their own with mine from age to age^ 

So when the Maker heard his creature crave* 
So kindly rofe his ready Will to&ve. 
Then march we folcmn towVds the Tempk door,^ 
While all our joyfol mufick founds before. 
There on this day through all my life appear. 
When this cOmes round in each remrning year,' 
There (trike the ftrings, our voices jointly raife 
And jet his dw^lings hear my fongs of praife. 

Thus wrote the njionarch, and TU thipk the laj^ 
Defi^n'd for publick when he went to pray 5 
I'll think the perfefi: ^ompofition runs, 
Perfqrni'd by Heman's or Jeduthun's fonsj 

Then fmce the time arrives the Seer foretold^' 
And the third morning rolls an orb of gold. 
With thankful zeal recovered prince prepare 
To lead thy nation to the Dome of pray 'n 
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My fancy takes her chariot once again, 
Mqves the rich wheels^ and mingles in thyl^train^ 
She fees the fingers reach Moriah's hill. 
The m/rtftrels follow, then the t)orches fill. 
She wakes the ntimVbuS inftrtiriients of art. 
That each perform its own adapted part. 
Seeks airs expreffive of thy grateful ftrainsf. 
And lift'ning hears the vary*d tuneflie feignsj 

From a grave pitch, to /peak the Monarch's vfoei 
The notes flow down and deeply found below^ . 
All long-continuing, while deprived of eafe 
He rolls for tedious nights and heavy days. '' 
Here intermixed with difcord, when the Crane 
Screams in the notes throujgh (harper fenfe of pain ; 
There riin with defcant on^ and taught to /hake 
When pangs repeated force the voice to break i 
Now like the dove they murmur, 'till in fighs 
They fall, and languifli with the failing eyes. 
Then flowly flack'ning , to furprize the more,' 
From a dead >paure, his exclamations foar, 

To 
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To mfeet- briik health the notes afeending fliy, 
Live wkh the living, ind exult on high. 
Yet flili diftirtdt in parts* the mufick plays,' 
'Till priiice and pieople both are caird to prai(e» 
Then all uniting ftrorigly ftrike the ftring 
Put forth their ^tnifaft Bi-eath, and loudly, fing 5 
The wide Ipread'chdrus fills the fkcred ground^ 
And1fotj^tftiri(|)0it fcafestheclouc^ withlbund. 

Or thus, or liveBei-/ if their hand afadVoice 
Join<'d'th^ gbod anthem^ might the realrii rejoice' 

This ftory known,: ' the learn'd Chaldeans can^e 
Drawn by the fign obfervM, or mov'd by fame ; 
Thefe^afk the fadirfor Hezekiah done^ 
And modi they w<^ftder at^ their God the fun. 
That thrice he dfove thfougli one extent of day • '^ 
His gold-(hod horfefe ift'^hctial way. : 
Then vainly grouadtfteir^efs on nature's laws, 
The foundeft fcnov^rledge owns a greater caufe. 

--1- '• ^'-'^^^ '■ ' F^ith' 
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Faith knows the f^£k tranfeet^ and bide mo find 
,What help for pradUce here iti9tteit Ae Initid ; 
Strait to the ibng, the thwklul ibng I movty^ 
May fuch the voice of ev'ry eyesore prov%; . . : ' 
If ev*ry creature mee^ it9 Ihar^cf woe. 
And for kind rdcues ey'ry qreature owej» r . ^ 
In publick fo thy Makers-praise proclaim,! ;, 
Nor whatyou bQg*4 witbtea/% cem^^t^jQiaai^ 

'Tisthere the miniflry thy B*ne:r^ef* ;) lO 
Andtett what metcies wer^ volicbfif Upf Jaftir . ;. 
Then joins the church, and begs through all ourdays 
Not only with our lips, bfot'livfes to pmH^i 

*Tis there our SovVeignsfor a fignaldfty^'i 
The feaft proclaimed, their.figltijal thantosr^g^l 
0*er the longftreets we fee thechafiot$ wheel. 
And, following, think . of Hezekiahftill^: 
,In theblefe'd Dome we meet Ae white-rob'd Choii\- 
In whofe fweet notes our raviftx'd fouls afpire^' . 
Side anfw*ring fide we hear and bear a part, 
All warm'd widi language from the grateful heart. 

Or 
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Or raife tifc foag, where «npciting keys f e^o^ce, 
And teach the Bafe tp^wed the trebje voipe > 
Arts foft'ning jec/:ia'$ in the i^ufick jfounrf. 
And anfw'ring A^tt^res &oin xhe roc^rdpqund. 

Here ctofe jny vcrfe, tlje fervice afks no more,, 
Blefe thy good God, and give the tranlport o'er. 

HABAKKUK. 

NOW leave the PoriA, to yiljoa w>»r retiieat. 
Where the next x^pijir^ glows with varyuij 
he^t; 
Now change .the time^ a.ijd phiange theTemple kcne^ 
The following Seer forewarns a future reign. 
To Come rctireiinent, where the Prophets fops 
Indulge their hojy flight, my fancy runs^ 
Some facred College built for praife and pray'r 
And hcav'idy dicam, 0ie feefcs H AB AKKUK there; 
Perhqis 'tis diere he moans the nation's fin. 
Hears the word come, or feels the fit within, 

D d Or 
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Or fees the vifion fram*d with Angels hands. 
And dreads the judgments of revolted landsj 
Or holds a con\rerfe if die Lord appear. 
And; like Elijah, wraps his face for fear. 
This deep recefs portends an aft of weight, 
A meflage lab'ring with the work of fate, 

Methinks die Skies have loft their lovely blue^ 
A ftorm rides fiery, thick the clouds enfue. 
Farn to the ground with proftate face I lye, 
Oh! 'twere the fame in this to gaze and dye ! 
But hark th2 Prophet's voice, my pray'rs complain. 
Of labour fpent, of Preaching urg'd in vain. 
And miift, my God, thy forr6wing fervant ftill. 
Quit my lone joys to walk this world of ill ? 
Where fpoilirig rages, ftrife and wrong command. 
And the flack'd laws no lofiger curb the land ? 

At this a ftrange and more than human found 
Thus breaks the cloud and daunts the trembling 
ground. 

Behold 
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Behold ye Gentiled, worid'ring all behold. 

What fcarce ye credit tho' the Work be'tdld*. 

For lo the proud Chaki«rt ttoops I raife. 

To march'the brcaddi aHdall the region feizc^' 

Fierc* as: the proling W)lvfei3 at clbfe of day; 

And fwiftis eagles in piirfuit of priy;* ■ ' ^ 

As eaftern winds to blaft the feafon blow 

Fof blcKxl- and rapme iflies the dreadfii? fte; 

Leads the fad captives. countlefs as the fand. 

Derides the princes and deftroy's the land. 

Yet thefe ttiumphant grown offend me more, 

:.'■' '\ . ', ;i .' ".• /.' 

And only thank the Gods they chofe before. 

Art thou not holieft, hej:e the prophet cries, 
Supream, Eternal, of the pureft ey^s ? . 
And fliall th'ofe eyes the wicked realms regard. 
Their crimes be great yet vitiVy their reward ? 
ShalFthete ftill ravage more and more to 'reign. 
Draw the^fiiU net, and caft to fill again ? 
As watch-men filent * lit ^ ' 1' wait to fee ''* ^ '^ 
How folveS'niy doubt, wHat fpeaks MtcA '^^ 
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Then go^ the Lord rcply>, fiifpend thy fears^ 
And wwjte; the vjfion fqs a^ ttsr 
Thy foes wiii feel their jtvwA When thofe: fit^^^ : 
Wait thD"! ktarry^ iurejt pemes-at kft; i 

•Tis for "th^kf /apinci. l#s? aad thiiA of fclood 
And all their ijnf raf^ftikig Go(i*l5 of wood. : 
The Lord-k pfQfefit on Jlrfsllaqtai hill> 
Ceafethy^isieakdoubtSy'iind'letdie world be ftill. ; 

Here terrour leaves me with exalted head, 
I breath fine air, and find the vifion fled, 
The l^eV withdrawn, infpjr*d, andurg'd to write> 
By the warm influence of the (acred fight. 

His writing finifli'd, Prophet-like array *d. 
He brings the burtfien on the region laid j 
His hands a tablet and a volume bear. 
The tablet direatnings, and the volume pray'r,. 
Bot& for the temple, where to (hun decay, 
EnroUM the works of infpiration lay. 
And awfd oft; he flops, or marches flow, 
y^hik the duU'd nation hears him preach their woe. 

Arrived 
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Amv'd at lengthy vtidi gravd concern hi ail^ 
He fix*A his> tabic on tbe fasred walll 
:fT;Vfas Itf ge^hifei^b^dihat jthafB. w&o ran- ningiic lea^ 
•' Habakkuk*s burthen by the Lord decreed^ 
(^ For judah's^firtl, hef eiftphf* ii nro iiabc^v 
« ThefieroftChfiAte^ifrlwiH^hefr r^ateirfg^ 

N ext to the pricfl: hi? volume- kc refign*d,r . 
*rwas ijray'r. wirfi praifesrtix'd tQrraife the mind^ 
'Twas fads recounted which their fathers kncw^ 

•Twas comfort rais'd on love already paft^ '* 
And hope that fehrfer love rctHrm- at WL. .: 

. .The^iefls within the pfophecy convey *d> . . 
The fingers tunes to join his anthem iiiade.^ ..^. 
Hear and attend the words. . And holy (hou '., ^_. 
Thathelp'd the prophet, help the Poet now* 

O tot^(J'v«te'rtil^ the ti^rldf/^ *nth mtorfaf tkf 
IVe heanf % judgmeniSi afttrf F ffwdrt ftrferf; ^ 
'^ ' OLofd 
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O Lord by whom thdrnumbred 'yea^s>eiindj 
E'en in the micUtTedeiTC the drooping mind ^ 
E'en ilk diemidll./th<au:-canft:-^*.^*4ithefl make it 

Thy lovi^^'tfey will,* <by power, to fave. thine owri; 
Rcmeinberpiercy;tb0:itbine anger biirn, * " 

And foon to Salem bid thy flock return. 
O Lord'who gav*fl!ic;' with an oittflretchM hahd^ 
We well remember hov/ then gav'ft the land* 

God came front T^man, fouthw^i^dfprung tht 
flame, ? * -. i ., - . ! : ,, - .-.":■ .' j.* 

From Paron-mount the' one that'sHbly came, 
A glitt'ring glory made the defart blaze, 
High Heav*n was cover 'd, e^fth ' was fillM ' mtk 

praife. 
Dazzling the Drightnefs,* not thetiinfo' Bright, 
*Twas here the' pure Ibbfliantiat Fount of Light,' ' 
Shot fi:oax.his han4 an4|/iie in goldpn ftreams, ; » 
Cani^f9r.}j5^rd,;ef¥^ijtl^^^^ -: 

i i ) Thus 
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Thus flione his coming, as fublimcly fair • 
As bounded nature has been fram'd to bear. 
But all his further marks of grandeur hid, 
Nor what he cou*d was known, but what he did. 
Dire plagues before him ran at his command. 
To wafte the nations in the promis'd land. 
A fcorching flame went forth where're he trod. 
And burning Fevers were the coals of God. 
Fix'don the mount he flood, his meaf 'ring reed 
Marks the rich realms for Jacob's feed decreed : 
He looks with anger and the nations fly. 
From the fierce fparklings of his dreadful eye.' 
He turns, the niountain fliakes its awful brow. 
Awful he turns, and hills eternal bow. 
How glory there, how terrour here, difplays' 
His great unknown yet everlafting ways. 

I fee the Sable tents along the fl:rand 
Where Cufhanwandel-'d, defolately fl:and. 
And Midian's high pavilions fliake with dread. 
While the tarn -dfeas thy refcu'd nation tread. 

What 



What bunft the pfltth i w^gt made ik^ t^v^ <ei?g«ge f 

That thus jriiji^e hpjriCb &>f ice the fo^tpi^g t^ 
Aiji^ gU thp charkHp of iialy^iw ri^. 
Thy tK)?y w^s jb>pe f<ir wjbat shy i^eppy fy ,oi>e^ 
Thofe o2iX^j ith^t ^Qcsufe jirri^d had j^qre. 

The rock tliat felt thee cleav*d, the rjyers ilow^^ 
The wond'ring de%.c lends them beds below. 
Thy lyii^ht the n^oun^ain -5 heaving (hocks coqfefs'd, 
High (hattcr'4 Horeb trep^bled o'er the reflu 
Great Jordan pafe'd its nether waters by, 
Its upper waters rais'd tl^e voice on hijgh. 
Safe in the deep >ye went, the liquid wall 
Curling arofe, and had no leave to fall. 
The fun effulgent and the moon ferene, 
Stop'd by thy will, their heav'nly courfe refrain. 
The voice was Man's, yet both the voice obey, 
'Till wars compleated clofe the lengthen^ day. 
Thy glittVingfpears, thy ratling d^ts prevail. 
Thy fpears of lightning and thy (km of h^H 

Twas 
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'Twas thou that march*d again ft their heathen band 
Rage in thy vifa^, and thy fliil in 'hand ; " 
'Twas thou that went before to wound their head 
The captaia foUow'd where the Sa<^iour led, ' 
Torn from their eardi they feel the defp'rate wound. 
And powV unfounded failsfor Want of gr ound. 
With village-war thy tribes wherever they go ' 
Diftrefsthe the remnant of the fcatter'd foe ; 
Yet mad they rulh'd, as whirliirtg*wind defcehds, 
AnddeemM for friendlefs dibfe' the Lord befriends. 
Thy trampling horfe from fea to fea fubdue. 
The bounding ocean left no more to do. ' ' 

O when I heard what thou' vbuch&f 'ft to win . 
With works of wqnder muithejoft for fio^ . 
I quak'd thro' fear, the voice forfook my tonffue. 
Or at my lips with quivering accent hung j 
Dry leanefi; ent'ring to my marrow came, 
And ev'ry loosening nerve tinfthing my frame/ 
How (hall I reft, in what protecting; (hade, 
When die day comes, and hoftile troops invade ? " 

E.e Tho' 
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Tho' neither blpffoms on the Fig appear, ■ 

Nor vines with cluflbers deck the purpling year^ 
Tf)o* ^1 Qur Iftljours ohVe- trees Ibdie^ .. 
Tho' fipys the fubft^nce of the bread deny, 
Tlxo' flqc^s arefeyer'd fronxthef^ept Fold, - 

And ^ Jf^is'd l^ls no lowing c^ix\c hpy, 
Yetfli^Uniy fqul jjcgl^d, in Go^xejoiqe, 
Yet to ^jy Sayio^ will I lift my.yo^e^ 
Y^ tp my SaWo;ir ^ my tempe;r fipgs. 
What Pfvy fet <p ii^n^ment^ of flripgs ; 
The I^]t:cl-|ffiyJx^9|tJ^, ^^^ Hinds he ipakesipy 
feet, . 

Yon mount's my refuge, I as fafely fleet. 
Or (if the fong's ^>ly'd) he makes me ftiU 
Exped returning to Moriah's hill. 

In all this hynii^ w^t^j^t .daring gt^ncJeur fliines. 
What darting ^Ipxy r»y5 snjong tlie liqes^ 
What mountains^ earAquaJj;^e$, dQud§^ ^d fn^ojcp$ 

are fee.q, 
[Wbit^mhiept fi^s coi^pe^il the Lord ^iijljin^ 

What 



What worldhg wBiife^fv^ ftte ^WJniiis'd p!a^- - "'''■ 
And load th6 iSihdii^ 6f « ftiOiSoHi'i^e'f \ ' ' '•'' '^ 

In all the work a Hvtly fancy flows^ * • -^ - 

0*er all the wbr^'ITnccre afej^^ 

While Truth*i5 firm Rem the cobrfe'of fancy giilclea 

And b*er aflfedionZear dmheprefiileiS. * 



rrU'A y\ 






Bori^on theipitjpfaet'^iwhigs^r ijiechinksi fl^; 
Aniongftetett^i/litiibljte&dffihSgl*^ ' ^^^ • ' ■* > 
And here 1 toucli(k f&ir©fu^4ft«d5ofai*r^' -^ i^-^--' 
And nowat{idW^ A«Dft-*^tiiie*dy'«iWe^^^ ''^-^ ••'^'i'T 
So like afwartdto^ lifW^toy^tti^ rrnfr oriT 

On thofe green boughs the Tree of life dilplays, 
Whofe tv^elve fafr iriiits each 'month by tiirhs receives 
And for fne nations healing ope their leaver* 
Then be' the nations ^eaVd, for tliis t fing ' 
Defceriding (oiftly from theproplilt^s wing^ 

Thou world attend the cafe of Ifrael fee, 
'Twrti tlius at large refer to God and thee. 
If love be flie wn thee, turn thiiie eyes above 
And pay the duties relative to love; 

Ee^ If 



If po^ V be ftiewn, jmA wQod?ffully foj . f . 

Wonder and thapk, , acjore ^nd how hdow,' 
If powV that led thee i^w no longer lead. 
But brow-bent Jufticedraws the flaming blad^ , 
When love is fcorn^'d, when fin the Iword provojt^s. 
Let tears and pray'rs avert .or heal the ftrokes j 
If juftice le^fves to woiind, and thou to groan 
Beneath hew Lords vi<x)untrje9inattbine own, I, 
Know this for A^^hp^^aca,. ^ikl Jft yptjrlays -. / 
Grateful in cil}, i:e0HintHh^'<^ttft Qf piraife : 
Then love returns,' an^- while j^ fina/dtvide 
The firm alliance,' po^jfi ^r will' fliiekjrthj^ fide. . : 

See t^he grand round of providepce'a care. 
See realms afliftcd here, and punilh'd there. 
O'er the juft circle, caft thy wond'ring eyes. 
Thank while yoij^^^e, and ftudy to be wife.' 
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Tie Fifion of Piety, 

^/Tp W AS when the night in filent fable fled, 
JL When chearful morning Iprung with rifing 
red, ' - •'■ 

When dream and vapours leave to crowd the brain, 
And'bcfl: the vifion draws it's Heav'nly Tcene, 
'Twas then as flumb'ring on my couch I lay, 
A fudden fplendor feem*d to kindle day, 
A Bree:* came breathing, in a fweet perfume. 
Blown from eternal gardens, fiU'd the room ; 
And in a void of blew, that Clouds invefl:. 
Appeared a Daughter of the realms of reft. 
Her head a ring of golden Glory wort, 
Her honoured Hand the lacred vohime bore ; 
Her raiment glift'iiirig'ieem'd a filver white, 
And all her fweet Companions fons of light. 

Strait as 1 gaz'd^ rrjy fear and wonder grew, . • - 
I^'ear^b^rr'd my voices mi wonder fix*d my view^' • 
When Iq ! the Gherub of the ftiining crowd, • ' * 
Tb^'ftU'd las Gauixlian in her azu^cidoud, • ' *• 

FannM 
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Fann'd theibft'air, and downward feem'd to glide,' 
And to my Lips a living Coal apply'd i 

Then while the wamth6*Ar allmy Pulfcs^raa 
DifFuiing comfort^ thus the Maid began. 

** Where glorious manfions are prepir'dr.above| 
5' The feats of mufick and the feats of love, 
*• Thence I defcend, and iPIETY my name, 
**. To warm thy bofom with caeleftial flame, 
<' To teach thee praife§ mix*d with humble pray'rSj^ 
^* And time thy.Soul to fing^ feraphick airs ; , 
** Be thou my Bard, '* A vial here (he caught^ 
(An Angelas hand the chryftal vial brpught^;) 

And a^ wijh awful fqund.the wofd was faid, 

She pour'd a {aqrcd un£kionvon my Head^ . , , 
Then thus proceeded ; ," Be.tby/nufe thy, zeal,; ^ 
** Dare to be good and all my joys reveal ; 
« White dthW pfflclle flaS?Vil5g^ (bisate?;' 

" And pafim tfi«igawdy pfoi8e«hftt^d«k^t&e6iwft^'. 
•* While o*er gens exalb'theiwairiddigh't^- i • 
•« Whofe^iwafcfi*jReveilwBhefibthe:dfep* 

r *t Or 
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*< Or others foftly fmg in idle lines, 

^« How Damon courts, or Amaryllis fliines, 

*' More wifely diou feleft a theme divine, 

« 'Tis flames their recompence, 'tisHeav'n is thinej 

•^ Defpife the raptures of difcorded fire, 
«* Where wine, or paflion, or applaufe in(pire, 
" Low reftlefs life,, and ravings born of earth, 
<^ Whofe meaner fi^bjedks (peak their humble birthj^ 
*' Like working feas, th^t when loud winters blow, 
** Not made for rifing, only rage below i 
** Mine is a warn^ and yet a lanibent heat, 
<« More lafting flill as more intenfely great ; 
V' Produc'd where pray'r and praife and pleaiiire 

breath, 
** And ever mounting whence it (hot bfineath. 
** Unpaint the love, that hov'ring over beds, 
*' From glittering pinnions guilty jrfeafufe (beds, ' 
" Reftore the colour to the Golden Mines, 
*' Witlj which behind the feath?r'd Idal (hines. 

" To 
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^^ To flow'ring greens reftorc their native care, 
*^ The rofe and lilly never his- to wear ; 
** To fweet Arabia fend the bahny breath, 
^' Strip the fair flefti^ and CatI the Phantom death : 
*' His bow be (abl'd ore, his (hafts the fame, : 
•^ And fork and point then^ with eternal flame. 

* ' But urge thy po w 'rs, thy u tmofi: voice advance, 
M Make Ae loud firings againft thy Finger dance, 
^^ *Tis love that Angels praife, and Men adorei, 
*^ *Tis love divine that afks it all and more ; 
** Fling back the gates of ever blazing day, 
•* Four floods of liquid light to gild the way^ 
^^ And all in Glory wrapt thro' paths untrod, 
*.' Purfue the great unfeen Defcent of God, 
*' Hail the meek Virgin, bid the Child appear, 
** The child is God, and call him Jefus here. 
*' He comes ! but where to refl i A Manger's nigh, 
*' Make the great Being in a Manger lye. 
^* Fill the wide fkies, with Angers on the wing, 
V: J\/Iake thoufands eaze, and rnake ten thoufand 
fing: 



C( 
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*' Let Men afflifl him, Men he camcf to fave, 
«« And (till afflia him, 'till he rcach the Grave. 
f* Make him refign*d, his loads of forrow meet, 
** And me like Mary weep beneath his feet, 
<* rii bathe my treffes there, my Prayers rchearfe, 
^^ And glide in flames of love, along my verfe. 

. ** Ah ! while I fpeak, I feel my bofom fwell, 
f * My raptures fmother what I long to tell ! , 
** 'Tis God ! a prefent God ! thro' cleaving air 
** I fee the Throne and fee the Jefus there 
*^ Placed on the right ; he fliews the wounds he bore^ 
** (My fervors oft have won him thus before,) 
^* How pleased he looks ! my words have teadi'd 

his ear^ 
f < He bids the Gates unbar and calte me ncar,*^ 

She ceas'd: The cloud on whic^i^e fecm*d to 
tread. 
It's curls unfolded, and around her fpread ; 
Bright Angels waft their wings to raiie the cloud. 
And fweep their Iv'ry Lutes ai\d fing aloud. 

F f The 



/ 
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The fcene nioves off, while all it*s ambient fky. 
Is turpM to wot^droqs muiick ^s they fly. 
And foft the Avelling founds of mufick grow. 
And faint their fpftnefs, till they fail below. 

My dpwny (Jeep the warmth of Phaebus broke, 
And while my thoughts were fet'ling, thus I fpokC| 
Thou beauteous Vifion, on the foul impreft. 
When moft my reafon would appear to reft, 
'Twas fure with pencils dipt in various lights, 
Some curious Angel limnM thy facred fights. 
From blazing funs his radiant Gold he drew, 
"While moons the Silver gave, and air the blew? 
ril mount the roving winds expanded wing,,. 
And feek the facred hill and light to fing : 
('Tjs known in Jewry well) V\l make my lay^ 
pbedient to thy fommons, found with praife. 

But ftill I fear unwarm^ with holy flame 
I take for truth the flatt'ri6s of a dream } 
And barely wi(h the wondVous gift I boaft, 
And faintly praftife, what defcrves it moft. 

Indulgent 
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tlidulgent Lord ! whbfe gracious love difplays^ 
Joys in the light, and fills the dark witb eafe, 
Be this to blels my days, no dream of blife. 
Or be to blefe the nights my dreams like this. 

A Hymn for Mornings 



S]^E the ftar that leads the day 
Rifmg (hoots a golden ray, 
To make^ the (hades of darknefs gd 
From heav'n above iand earth belo\T ; 
And warn Us e&Hy with the fight 
To leave the beds of fileht night, 
t*rom an heart fincefe and found 
t^ronl it*s very deepeft ground^ 
Send Devotion up on high 
Wing'd with heat to reach the (ky^ 
See the time for fleep has run, 
Rife before, or with the fiui, 
Lift thirie hands and humbly pray 
JThc fountain of eternal day, 
F i%' 
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That as the hght ferenely fair 
liluftrates all the traits of air, 
Thefacred (pirit fo may reft 
With quickening beams upon thy breaft^ 
And kindly clean it all withip 
From darker blemifhes of fin, 
And fhine with grace until we view 
The realm it gilds with glory too. 
See the day that dawns in air. 
Brings along it's toil and care. 
From the lap of night it fprings 
"With heaps of bufinefs on it's wings ; 
Prepare to, meet them in a mind 
That bows fubmiffively refign'd. 
That wou'd to works appointed fall. 
And knows that God has order 'd aU. 
And whether with a fmall repaft 
We break the fober morning faft^^ 
Or in our thoughts and houfes lay 
The future methods of the day, 
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Or early walk abroad to meet 

Our bufinefs, vrith induftr*ous feet, 

Whate'er we thirjk whatever we do^ 

His glory (till be kept in view, 

O Giver of eternal blifs, ^ 

Heav'nly Father grant me this. 

Grant it all as well as me. 

All whofe hearts are fix*d on thee^. 

Who revere thy fon above 

Who thy facred fpirit lova. 

A Hymn for Noon. 

TH E fun is fwiftly mounted highy 
It glitters in the fouthern Iky^ 
It's beams with force and glory beat^ 
And fruitful earth is filFd witfi heat.. 
Father, alfo with thy fire 
Warm the cold the dead defire. 
And make the facred love of thee, 
Wijhin my foul a fun to me. 

Let 
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Let it (hinc fo fairly feright. 

That nothing elfe be took fof light • 

That wo^ly chatms be feen to fade. 

And in it's luftre find d, (hade. ^ j£ 

Let it ftrongly fliine within 

To fcatter all the clouds of fin; 

That drive ivhen gufts of paffioh rifiS 

And intercept it ftorti our eyei?. 

Let it*s glory more than vie. 

With the fun that lights the (ky. 

Let it fwiftly mount in air. 

Mount with that, and leave it there,' 

And foar with more afpiring flight 

To realms of everlafting Light. 

Thus while here Tm forc'd to be, 

I daily wifli to live with thee, 

And feel that union which thy lovCf 

Will, after death, compleat above. 

From my foul I fend my pray'r 

Qreat Creator bow thine ear j 
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Thou for whofe propitious fway ^ 

The world was taught to fee the day. 

Who fpake the word ^nd earth begun 

And (hewM its beauties in the fun^ 

With pleafure I thy creatures view. 

And wou'd with good affedUon too. 

Good afFeftion fweqtly free, 

Loole from them and move to thee } 

O teach me due returns to give. 

And to thy glory let nie live. 

And then my days (h^U Ihine the mora 

Or pa& more blefTed than before. 

j4 Hymn for Evening. 

TH E beam^repelling mifts arife. 
And evening (preads obfcurer (kies ; 
The twilight will the night forerun. 
And night itfcif be fpon begun. 
Upon thy knees devoutly bow 
AikJ pr^y the Lprd of glory now, 
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To (ill'thy breai^^ or deadly fin 
May cauie a blinder night within. 
And whether pleafing vapoury rifo^ 
Which gently dim the clofingeyes, 
Which makes the weary members ble&*i^ 
With fweet refrefliment in their reft j^ 
Or whether ipirits in the brain^ 
Difpel their (oft embrace agaio^ 
And on my watchful bed I jftay, 
Forfook by fleep and watting day ; 
Be God for ever in my vicW 
And never he forfake me too ; 
But (till as day concludes in night. 
To break again with new born lights 
His wondVous bounty let me find 
With ftill a more enlighten *d mind. 
When grace and love in one agree, 
Graoe from God, and love from me, 
Grace that will from heav*n infpire. 
Love that feals it in defire, 

Grace 
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Grace and love Uiat mingle beams. 
And fill me with encrcafing flanies, 
Thou that haft thy palace far 
Above the moon ^nd ev'ry ft^r. 
Thou that fitteft on a throiie, 
To which the .night was never known. 
Regard my voice and make me blefe'd. 
By kindly granting it's requeft. 
If thoughts on thee my foul employ. 
My darknefs will affc^d m^Jpy, 
•Till thou (halt call, ^nd I (hall foar. 
And part with darkncfe evermore. 

The Soul in Sorrow. 

WITH kind compaffion hear my cry 
O Jefu, Lord of life, on high ! 
As when theStimtner's feafons beat 
With fcorching flame and parching heat. 
The trees are burnt, the flowers fade, 
And thirfty gaps in earth are made. 

Gg My 
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My thoughts of comfort languifti fo» 

And fo my foul is broke by woe. 

Then on thy fervant*s drooping head, ' 

Thy dews of bleiEng^fweetly (bed ; 

Let thofe a quick refrelhment j^vc 

And raifc my mind/ and bid^me livcf. 

My fears of danger WHile I breath, 

My dread of endlefe hell beneath. 

My fenfe of ibrrow fermy fin, ' 

To fpringing comfort, change within^ 

Change all my fid complaints- for eafe, ' 

To chearful notes of eridlefe praife > ♦ 

Nor let a tear mine eyes employ 

But fuch as owe thdr birth to joy : . 

Joy tranfporting fweet and ftrong, 

FittofiUaodr^ifemy fbng, : ; 

Joy that (l^all f^fpunded be . j . > \' 

While days and nights fiicceec^ i^ Vffi.;. 

Be not as a Judg^ fevere. 

For fo thy prcfcn?e who may bear ? 



Oa 
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On all my words and a£Hons look, 
(I know they're written in thy book) 
But then regard my mournful cry 
And look with Mercy's gradoos eye. 
What needs my blood fince thine wiH do 
To pay the debt to juftice due. 
O tender mercy's art di^^ne ! 
Thy (brrow proves the cure of mine. 
Thy dropping wounds, thy wofol (mart 
Allay the bleedings of my heart : 
Thy death, in deadi's extreme of pain, 
Reftores my (bul to life again. 
Guide me then (or here I bum 
To make my Saviour (ome return, 
ril rife, (if that will pleafe him (till 
And fure IVe heard him own it will) 
ril trace his fteps and bear my croli 
Defpifing ev'ry grief and lo(s ; 
Since he defpifing pain and (hame, 
Firft took up his, and did die lame. 
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The Happy Man. 

Ho W blcfs^d the man, how fully fo. 
As far as man is blels'd below^ 
Who taking up his crofs eflays 
To foUov/ Jefus all his days. 
With refolution to obey. 
And fteps enlarging in his way. 
The Father of the faints above 
Adopts him widi a Father's love. 
And makes his bofom throughly (hini 
With wondVous ftores of grace divine ; 
Sweet grace divine the pledge of joy 
That will his foul above employ ; 
Full joy, that when his time is done 
Becomes his portion as a fon. 
Ah me ! the fweet infus'd defires 
The fervid wifties, holy fires. 
Which thus a melted heart refine. 
Such are his and fuch be mine. 



From 
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From hence defpifmgall bcfideSi 
That earth reveals or ocean hides. 
All that men in either prize^ 
On God alone he fets his eyes. 
From hence his hope is on the wings. 
His healdi renews, hisfefety fprings. 
His glory blazes up below. 
And all the ftreams of comfort flow. 

He calls his Saviour King above 
Lord of mercy. Lord of love. 
And finds a kingly care defend^ 
And mercy fmile, and love deicend. 
To chear, to guide him in the ways 
Of this vain world's deceitful maze : 
Afid tho' the wicked earth difplay^ 
It*s terrors in their fierce array. 
Or gape fo wide that horrour (hews 
It's hell replete with endlels woes ; 
Such fuccour keeps him clear of 111 
Still firm to good and daundefi ftill 

So 
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Sofix'd, by Providence's hands 
A rock amidft an ocean ftands ; 
So bears without a trembling dread 
The tempefl: beating round it's head^ 
And with it*s fide repels the wave 
Whofe hollow feems a coming grave ; 
The fkies the deeps are heard to roar 
The rock ftands fettled as before. 

I, all with whom he has to do^ 
Admire the life which bleffes you. 
That feeds a foe, that aids a friend^ 
Without a bye defigning end ; 
It*s knowing real int'reft lies 
On the bright fide of yonder Ikies, 
Where having made a title fair 
It mounts and leaves the world to care.' 
While he that feeks for pleafing days. 
In earthly joys arid evil ways. 
Is but the fool of toil or fame, 
(Tho' happy be the fpacious name) 



And 
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And made by wealthy wWch m^kes him gre$t; 
A more confpicuoua wretch of ftatp. ' 

The Way to Happinefs, • 

HO W long ye miftrable blind 
Shall idle dreams engage your mind^ 
How long the pafBons maj&e their ffight 
At empty (hadows of <felight. 
No more in paths of .error ftray 
The Lord thy Jefus is the way, 
Thefpring ofhappiiiefs, and where 
Shou'd men feek hfaplpinfefs but there ?- 
Then run to meet hini at your need- 
Run with boldncfe, niti with fpeed, ' 
For he fbrfbbk His own iabode " 
To meet thee more than half the road*' 
He laid alide'his radiant crown 
And love for mankind brought him down 
To thirfl: and hunger, pain and woe, 
To wounds, to ifi^tfi it felf below, 

And 
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And he that fuffer*d thefe alone 

For all the World, defpifes none* , . ::: . 

To bid the foul that's fick be clean 

To bring the loft to life agpiip .V 

To comfort tho(e that grieve for ill, 

h his peculiar goodhefs ftill, , . / L. Y:^ ";" 

And as the thoughts of parents: run . . :: Ji. i. 

Upon adcaraiid'brily fon, ' : • : ' .1 ..0! 

So kind a love his mercicfl flaeir ■ - . ,- -^ 

So kind and more extreamly^fe. ^ x: . 

■ - - ■ '' -': ' • . -I f-!'. 

Thrice happy ijjen (or find ^ jphrafe -. 

That (peaks your bliis with,g;i;eater praife} r . 
Who moft obedient to thy call ; . 
Leaving plealures leaving all, ^ 
With heart with foul,^ with ftrength incline 
O fweeteft Jefu ! to be thine. 
Who know thy will, obferve thy, ways, , 
And in thy feryice fpend their days : 
E*en death that feems to fet them frep 
But brings them glofer ftill to ,the(?^. 
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Tbe CoH'oeffs how. 

BLESSED Light of falnte'ori high 
Who fiU'th^ itianfiotis of^th^ lky> 
Sure defence^ whbfe triefcy ftiill 
Prcfejvcs thy fabjetfts here from ill, 
O my Jefus I make me knoW' 
How to pay the thanks I owe. 

As the fond (heep'tKat id*Iy flraya: ' 
With wanton play thto- winding wayai 
Which never hits the road of Kbhife 
O'er Wilds of danger learns to roam,'^ 
.*Till weari'd out with idle feaf ' 
And pafling there and wrning here^ 
He will for reft to covert run . 
And meet the wolf he wifh'd to fhun.' 
Thus wretched I, thro* wanton will 
Run blind and headlong on in ill : 
*Twas thus from fin to fin I flew. . 
An4,thusl might have periih'd tooj 

Hh But 



The facred 4>irit purely fliin*d, L; ' 
And mark'd and brightened all :^e,way 
Which leads to everlafting day, . • 
And broke the tliick'iiing clouds of fii|:. 
And fix'd the light of love within. 

, From hence my ravifii'd (bul aipTrcs 
And dates the rife of it's defireS.. . . ^ : 
From hence to thee ^jr God i I.t^r^l.; 
And fervent wi(h«$-fey I bum^ ^^ _ . ;:. 
I burn thy glorious face to fee . , 

And live in endlels joy with thee. 

There's no fuch ardent kind of flame 
Between the lover and the dame, . 
Nor fuch afFedlion parents bear 
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My tender heart within it*s feat 
Diffolves before the fcorching heat. 
As fofc'ning wax is taught to run 
Before the warmnefs of the fun. 

O my flame my pleafmg pain 
Burn and purify my ftaift. 
Warm me, bum me, day by day 
*TilI you purge my earth away, 
'Till at the laft I throughly (hine 
And turn a torch of love divine; 

A Dejire to Praife, 

PROPITIOUS Son of God to thee 
With all my foul I bend my knee. 
My wilh I fend ray want impart. 
And dedicate my mind and hearty 
For as an abfent parent's ion 
Whofe fecond yev is pnly run 

Hh^ When 



n<5 p^iyiELrsPp 

When no protedling. friend is jo^ . 

Void of wit and void gffeaTy 

Widi things that hurt him fo^i^ly j^]/h 

Or here he falls, or^herc jh,ejft^y/^^ .' .■\^'i[x 

So (hou*d my (<)urs eternal guide 

The facred fpirit be deny*d. 

Thy fervant foon the lofe wou'd know. 

And fink in fin, or run to woe. 

O fpirit bounti^lyjcii^ ; . 
Warm, poffefs, an4fHl,miy jpindj; 
Dilperfe my fins with light divine 
And raife the flames of love with .thine*' 
Before thy pleafures rightly priz*d 
Let wealth and honpi^r be d^i^)d. 
And let the Father's glorj Jb^ 
More dear itfelf than life to me*) 

Sing of Jefus! virgins fing ' . i • . . 

Him your everlafting King ; ' '.' 
Sing of Jefus! chearful youth ' '* . 
Him the God of love and truth : 

Write 



Write and raife .a IqQg divine 
Or come and hear, .9^ }f(frro;fi.fpfpp. 
Son Eternal, ,yi?pr?l.fi}pr^e 
Who made the un^ycrfal. frame, 
Heav'n and all it's Ihining (hovr 
Earth andalLit holds belo\v ; 
Bow with merqr 'bow Aine ear 
While we fingjthy praifes here. 
Son Eternal ever bleis'd 
Reding on the i<*ather*6 breall:, 
Whofe tender love for all provides^ 
Whofe power over all prefides ; 
Bow with pity, bow thine ear 
While we fing thy praifes, hear* 

Thou, by pity's foft-cxtream, 
Mov'd, and won, and fet on flame,' 
Affum'd the form of ijian, and fell 
In pains, to refcue n;ian from hell ; 
How bright tfiine huqJhfc glories rife 
And match tlic luftre of the (kies. 

From 
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From death and helPs dgedted ftate 
Arifing, thou reftim'd thy feat. 
And golden thrones of bills prepar*4 
Above, to be thy faints reward. 

How bright thy glorious honours rife,' i . 
And with new hillre grace the ikies. 
For thee, the fweet feraphick Choir 
Raife the voice and tune the Lyre 
And praifes with harmonious founds 
Through ^1 the higheft hcav'n rebounds. 

Omake our notes ^ith their's agree 
And blefs the fouls that fmg of th^e : 
To thee, the churches here rejoice 
The folemn organs aid the voice : 
To facred roo& the found we rai(e. 
The facred roofs refound thy praife : 
And while our notes in one agree 
O ! blefs the church that lings to thee. 



^ 



Off 
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On Happlnep in this Life. 

THE morning opens very frefhly gay 
And life itfelf is in the month of May.' 
With greert Aiy faricy paints an arbour o'er* 
And floWVets with i tHbiifand colours more ; 
Then ftflls to weaving that, and fpreading thefe 
And fbftly flisikes tfeem with an ea(y breeze. 
With golden fruit adorhs the bending ihade^ 
Or trails a-filv^er w4t6r o*fer it*s bed. 
Glide, gmtlei water, mil* more gently by 
While in this fummer-bbwer, of blife I lyft 
And fweofly •fihg of fenfe delighting flalries. 
And *y^hs and ifhq>herdsfoft invented names,' 
Or view rfie branchefewfiiidi around me twine 
And praife their frrfit^**'diffiifing' Q^ij^tly' wine; 
Or find new pkaifuf^sl^ifl fhe worlds to praife 
And ftill .with this timm adoi n niy \zyt % 
** Range round your gardens of eternal fpring \ 
^J Go range my fenfes while I fweetly fing ;'• 



Invain^ in vain alas, feduc'd by ill 
And aifted wildly by the force of Will ! 

I tell my foul it will be conftantMay, • r 

And Charm a feafon never made to flay 
My beauteous arbour will nptftanda ftorm,;,,. 
The world butpromifes, and can't perform,; - 
Then fade ye leaves and wither all yeflow'nu^ , .^ 
ril doat no longer in enchanted bqwVs i 
But(adly mourn in meianchpjy iong, . ^ 

The vain conceits,that held my foul fo long^ 
The lufls that tempt us wifhrdelufivelhow^ 
And fm brought forth forev^rlaftingwoe;, .^7 

Thus (hall the notes to forrow> otyedtrifci^ . / » . - 
While frequentTefts procure, a place for fig^ii j. 
And as I moan upon the nilj^^plain .;: v j; / r 
Be this thebu^rcten clofiiig^^^ ;.:ij:cj - 

Return myfenlefi^irsurigcai^fTioi^ ; . \ r 

He'll only findf^w blii%. wfeo^fe^ fofr Gbd.'!:iii I: : 

: ;. ,.. . ; ... .;-..^,. - ■ -j i-^v^iii;?! • 

EXT ACT, 



i 
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THE^ fleeting joys 'whicKairaf^^^ ^ 

Work tHe fcnld hdirt witfr uhpeifof ming^lfib 
The wHh jiuu makes oux^jj^picr Ufe ^m^ i 
Nor grafp«:tte, .wealthy nor 419^^ of the <JrjMWt^ - 
Nor loofely feils on .pleafifre'srcafy.Areani.N r^-.,: - 
Nor gathers .wrejt^is from all the groves oifeme^ 
Weak man, whofe ch^ms tajthefe alone eonfine. 
Attend my pray V and learn ,to make it thine, . 

From thy rich throne, where circling trains of light 
Make day that's ehdlefs, infinitely bright ; 
Thence heav'nly Father ! thenceywith mercy" dart 
One beam of brightnefs to my longing heart. 
Dawn thro* the mind, drive Error's clouds away. 
And ftill the rage in Paffion's troubled fea ; - ^ 
That the poor banifh'd foul, (erene and free 
May rife from earth to vifit heaven and thee : 

I i Come> 




Come jpjeace divine, IholgendY from above, 
Infpire iriySvillihg bolStti, wond'rtJas Idve 
Thy pprpl'^ pipnion^ to my (houlciers tyc 
And point the paflage where I want to fly^ . i 

WRh^isblefs^dihflute equals my d^^^^^ ? 
I rife, (o/^16vetlT^-Kind'ayu<ier reigns 
AirtJSfisrfn' fancy fircht'mdhanted icenes) 
Earth' ielTning flfesi' thii parting ftaes: xetreat, ' ' 
The fleecy clouds xttf^Vaving featliers'Heat ; - 
And now the fun, and now the ftars,are gone. 
Yet ftill methinks thefbirit bears me on, 
W^re^tracfls of Ether, purer bluedifplay 
And edge the golden realm of native. day. 

•<)h ! ftrange enjoyment of a blils unleen ! 
Oh ! ravffhment f -Oh facredrage within ! 
Tumultuourf pleafui*e, * rais*d on peace of mind, 
Sincere, exceffive, tromthc world refin'd ! 
I fee the light that veils the throne on high, 
.A light, unpierc'd by man's impiu-cr eye ; 

I hear 



PARNELD^ POEMS. 243 

I hear the words, that ifluing thence proclaim, . 

" Let God's attendants praife his awful name!" 

Then heads unnumberM bend before the fluiae, 

Myfterious feat of Majefty divine ! 

And hands unnumber'd ftrike the filver ftring. 

And tongues unnumbered Hallelujah fmg, ... 

See, where the (hining Seraphims appear 

And fink their decent eyes with holy fear. 

See, flights of angels all their feathers raife 

And range the Orbs, and as they range they praife; 

Behold the great Apofliles I fweetly met 

And high on pearls of azure Ether fct. 

Behold the Prophets full of heav'nly fire 

With wand'ring finger wake the trembling Lyre ; 

And hear the Martyrs tune, and all around, 

The Church triumphant makes the region found. 

With Harps of gold, with Bows of Ever-green 

With robes of white the pipus Throngs are feen. 

Exalted anthems all their hours employ, 

And all is mufick and cxgefs pf joy. 

1 i 2, Qiarm'd 



Ch^*d widi the fight Llohg to bear a part, 
The pleafune fluttcni at my ravjfti'd heart. 
Sweat iSuhts and angbte of the heavenly: choir. 
If love has warm*d you widi celeftial iire^ 
Affift iny words, and as they move along 
With Hallelujahs crown the burthen'd fong^ . 

Father of all. abQve, and all below 
O Great and far beyond expre/lionib. 
No bounds thy knowledge, none thy pow'r confine 
For pow'r and knowledge in their fource are thine ij 
Around thee, glory fprcads her golden wing ; 
Sing, glittering angels^ Hallelujah fing. 

Son of the Father, firft begotten Son, 
E'er the fhort meafurmg line of time begun. 
The world has feen thy works, and joy*d to fee 
The bright effulgence manifeft in thee. 
The world mufl: own thee. Love's unfathom*d fpring^ 
Singf glitt'ring angels, Hallelujah fing. 
Proceeding fpirit, equally divine. 
In whom the Godhead's full perfcftions fhine. 

With 
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With varioas graces, comforts uncxpre&'d 
With holy tran^rts you refine the breaft. 
And ^irth is heav'niy, where your gifts you brings 
Sing glittering angels. Hallelujah fmg. 

But Where's my rapture, where my wondVous 
heat. 
What interruption makes my Wife retreat ? 
This world's got in, the thoughts of toother's croft 
And the gay pifture's ih my fancy loft ? 
With what an ^ger zeal the conscious (bul 
Wou'd claim it's feat and foaring pais the pole ; 
But our attempts thefe chains of earth reftrain. 
Deride our toil and drag us down again^ 
So from the ground a(piring meteors go. 
And ranlc'd with planets light the world below ; 
But their own bodies fink them in the fky. 
When the warmth's gone tfiat taught them how to fly] 



0» 
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On Dhine Love by Medi- 
tating on the Wounds of 
Chrift. 

HOLY Jefus! God of Love? 
Look with pity from above. 
Shed the precious purple tide 
From thine hands, thy £ect^ thy fide. 
Let thy ftreams of comfort roll 
Let them pleafe and fill my foul. 
Let me thus for ever be 
Full of gladnefs, full of thee. 
This for which my wiflies pine 
Is the cup of love divine. 
Sweet afFcdlions flow from hence. 
Sweet above the joys of fenfe 5 
BleflTed Philtre ! how we find 
It*s (acred worfliips, how the mind 
Of all the world forgetful grown, 
Can defpife an earthly throne. 



^ 



Raife 
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jB^aife it's thoughts to Realms above, 
Think of God, and fing of love. 

Love Celeftial, wond'rous heat 
O beyond expreflion great ! 
What refiftkft charms, were thine 
In thy good thy beft defign ! 
When God was hated. Sin obeyed. 
And man undone without thy aid. 
From the feats of endlefs peace 
They brought the fon, the Lord of grace. 
They taught him to receive a birth 
To cloath in flefh, to live on earth. 
And after lifted him on high. 
And taught him on the Crofs to die. 

Love Celeftial ardent fire, 
Q extreme of fweet defire i 
Spread thy brightly raging flame 
Thro' and over all my franxe s 
Let it warni me let it burn. 
Let my corps to afliea turn. 

And 



14» PARNELr^ POEMS, 

And m'^t thy flame Aus aft Vidime 
To fet the foul from body free, 
I next wou*d ufe thy wings and fly 
To meet my Jefus in the flcy. 

On Queen . Anns Peace, 
Anno 1713. 

MOTHER of plenty, daughterof the flcic$ 
Sweet Peace, the troubrd world's defitc^ 
arife; 
Around thy poet weave thy iiimmer fliades^ 
Within my fancy (pread thy flow'ry meads, 
Amongft thy train fofteafe and pleafure bring. 
And thus indulgent (both me whilft I fmg. 

Great Anna claims the fong ; no brighter name^ 
Adorns the lift of never-dying fame. 
No fairer foul was ever form'd above. 
None e'er was more the grateful nation's love 

l4or 



^ 



Nor lQV*d thft imtioa more., ifiy ivitli^e^^ '•' '^ 
To fing fkek '£nes.as.B6LiNQijsoKtS.may tteAi^*- ''^ 
On war diipera-d^ OQ BuStian trampisddt^lf;^^ -^'' ^^^^ 
On all thCrpeacefuVgk»ie« of thecflW^ii. '' ='^ ^^ 
And iflfoil ^aitoo awfio'ddfti^^ .'• » • ?rh\:\ rf 
Mayjhe kiod.woiiklixqxm my'iab^iini Wr^"^ '^ '''^^ 
" So fell the lines which ftrove for endlefs fame, 
" Yet fell atteiii^fe on th^'ft^^blett'theme^:'^^ 

Now tweW i^MoJving yeaw: tes jBHtj ia fliodkt - 
With lo/s of. wealth and vaft exgdpge'of blq^: ^''^^'^ 
Europ§*s Qoardifti^ } ftitt Iw g4lfei«r arma : . : .; ■? 
SecqF'^ Eurqp* fr^m impeadifl^ bajltn*. .Fl :)■.: 1 
Fair honqur^ fuH fiicwfe, and juft ^)j^auft^ mc-1 // 
Piijpfu'4 her marrfi^ ^ tdqmy tei?. caufe;.: :. '1 '' 
Wjijlft Q^l^ afgiifing ti^ er^.4 Afpne. v I' 
O'pr other empireftirtrembted tor bcr own^^ .' ■ " 
Bemo^n'd her eitiefe wqn, hef armies (lain, ^ . ; 
And funk the thought of uhisrerfti refgri. 

When thus reiduc'd the world's Jnyadersli^ . ^ 
The-fe^s which rack'd the nations, juftly die : 

K k . Pow'r 
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Pow'r J5nda kjs balartce,. giddy niotons ceafe 
In bo^ the fc^Zy. md each inlclines t6 peace« 
This f^r occdfioq JEVcmdence prepare 
To anfwcr.piwsjAhU A 's hourly pray 'rs. 
Which ftill on ^zxta. Devotion's wings arofe. 
And reaching: JBtiiv'nobtain'd the world's repofe. 

w ithin the vaft cj^jp^fion of^j^ iky, . . 

Where Orbs of gold in fields of Azure lie, 
A gJocious palice ihines, ; vhoft fiWer ray 
SereiJ«ly. flowingfiights the milky way. 
The road of :anjgds. :^: Here with Ipeedy care 
The fummon*^- <3aaf dians of the wbrld repair. • 
When Britairr'S' Angel on the meiTage fent 
Speaks ANNA*spi4y^rs and Hc^en'isfupream intent, 
That war's deftm^ive arm fhouy; Iftimble Gaul, 
Spain's parted itialms' to difF'i^eiarC mcrnarchs fell, 
The grand alliahde-<:r5wn-d with^lory ceafe. 
And joyful Eardpe^ fitid the fw.eets 'of peace. 
He fpoke : the fmiling hopes of man's repofe, ^ 
The^Joy that fprings from' certain hopes arofe 
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DifKifive o*er the place ; complacent airs 
Sedately fweet were heard within the (pheres ; ^ 
And bowing all adore the fbvereign mind, . 
And fly to execute the work deflgnM. , ' i 

This done, the Guardian on the wing repairs 
Where Anna fat revolving publick cares • 
With deep concern of thought, Unfeen he flood 
Prefcnting peaceful images of good 
On Fancy's airy ftage, returning Trade, 
A funk Exchequer fiU'd, an Army paid. 
The fields with men, the men with plenty blefs'd . 
The towns with gches, and the world with reft. 
Such plealing objedts on her bofom play. 
And give the dawn of glory's golden day. 
When all her labours at their harveft (hewn 
Shallin herfubjedlsjoy compleat her own. 
Then breaking filence, 'tis enough (he cries,' 
That war has ragM to make the nations wife. 
Heav*n profpers armies whilft they fight to (ave. 
And thirftof furrihiei: fame deftroys the brave j 

Kk 2 The 
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The vanqtiifli'fl Gauls iEtfe btifiA% ^feteM to Kve, 
And btit db^'^ the <diains they use^t to give. 
Now let the*peW% be ftAVA ahd eadi poffefe'd 
Of what (ecures tfie a)liunon M^ty beft. 

lfe*pikjethe<2gefei^,^henfill'd with warmth divine 
She caird her*OxpoRi> to <he grahd defign ; 
rier^xFo^D prnderft id affairs df^ftate. 
Profoundly thougfftfoj, inafiifdflJy ^ear 
Inev'ryturn, whcifeflcddy tetti^rfteers 
Above the -fcaeh of 'gold or '(hock of fears ; 
Whom hotllind diance; but merit uhderftood 
By fre<jaent tryals, pow'r of doing good. 
And will to execute, advanced on high, 
O foul created to deferve the flcyi 
And make the nation, crown'd with glory, fee, 
How much it rais'd itfelf l^ raifing thee ! 
Now letthe fchemes which labour in thy bread 
The long Alliance blefcwith latting reft: 
Weigh all pretences with impartial laws, 
And^fix-the fcp*rate IntVefts of die <:aufe. 

Thefe 
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Thefe toils the graceful Boun<5broice attends, 
A Xjfentus fafhion'd for the greatieft ends, 
Whofe ftrotig perception takes the fwifteft Gx^U 
And yet it's fwiftnefe ne'er obfcures it's fi^t: 
When fchejOies are fix'd, and each affign'dapaxt. 
None fcrvcs his country with a nobler heart, 
Juft thoughts of honour all his mfed controul. 
And Eiipedftion wings his lively fouL 
On fuch a Patriot to confer the Truft, 
The Monarch knows it fafe as well as juft. 

Then next .proceeding in her Agents choice 
And -ever pleas 'd that worth obtain the voice. 
She from the lift of high-diftinguilh'd fames 
With pious Bristcw gallant Strajford names: 
One form'd to ftand a church's firm fupport. 
The other fitted to adorn a court, 
BothVersMin'bufinefe, bol^ ofiine^addrcfs . 
By which experience leads to great fuccefe : 
And both to diftant lands the Monarch fends. 
And to their conduct Europe's peace commends. 

Now 
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Now (hips unmoored to waft her Agents o'ci* 
Spread all their fail, and quit the flying ihore. 
The foreign Agents reach th* appointed place 
The Congrefs opens, and it will be peace. 
Methinks the war like ftormy winter flies. 
When fairer months unveil the blueifli flcies, 
A flow'ry world the fweeteft feafon fpreads. 
And doves with branches flutter round their heads. 

Half- peopled Gaul whom numerous ills deftroy 
With wiMul heart attends the promised joy. 

For this prepares the Duke ah fadly flain 

•Tis grief to name him whom we mourn in vain : 

No warmth of verfe repairs the vital flame^ 

For verfe can only grant a life in fame. 

Yet cou'd my praife like fpicy odours (bed 

In everlafl:ing fong embalm the dead. 

To realms that weeping heard the loft Td teU, 

What courage, fcnfe, and faith, with Brandon felf. 

But Britain more than one for glory breeds, ' 
And polifli'd Talbot to the charge fucceeds, 

Whofe 
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Whofe far-projedting thoughts maturely clear 
Likeglaflfes draw^ their diftant objects near. 
Good Parts by gentle breeding much refin'd. 
And {lores of learning grace his ample mind, 
A cautious virtue regulates his ways. 
And Honour gilds them with a thoufand rays. 
To fervc his nation at his Queen's conunand. 
He parts commiffion'd for the Gallick land : 
With pleafure Gaul beholds him on her fhore 
And learns to love a name Ihe fear'd before. 

Once more aloft there meet for new debates 
The Guardian Angels of Europa's ftates ; 
And rqutual concord (hines in ev'ry face 
Arid ev'ry bofom glows with hopes of peace 
While Britain's fteps in one confent they praife 
Then gravely mourn their other realms delays. 
Their doubtful claims through feas of blood purfu'd. 
Their fears that Gallia fell but half fubdu'd, " 
And all the reaf *nings which attempt to fliew 
That war (hou'd ravage in the world below* 

« Ah 
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^ Ah fallen cftatc (rf man f can rage dejight I 

^ Wounds pkafe the touch, or tvm charm tho 

** fight ! 
^ Ambition make unlovely mifchief fair t 
** Or ever Pride be ProvideiKc^s care ! 
•* When ftera Opprefibrs range the bloody fieW, 
** *Tif juft to conquer and unfafeto yield : 
^ There fave die nations ; but no morcpurfue 
** Nor in tlry turn become Oppreffbr too;** 
Our rebc! angels for Ambition fell. 
And war in Heaven produced a FiQnd in hell. 
Thus with a fpft concern for man's repofe 
The tender Guardians join to moan our woes. 
Then awful rife, combined with all their might. 
To find what Fury Tcap*d the den of night. 
The pleafmg labours of their Igve withftands. 
And fpreads a wild diftracflipn o'er the lands, 
'Their glitt'ring pinhions fQund in yielding gir. 
And watchfal Providence approves the care, j 

In 




In Flandria's fcMl irfiefc Camp&.lj^FC piaik;d-tjip ;. 

plain, : ' .. -i. '..,.. .liVT-.r 

The Fiend, impcmous DUcord, fix^ciihqrjcjgq j^ 
A tent her royal feat. With full refort . ,-4-% r^. ..• • 
Stem fliapes of Horrour throng'd her buify court. 
Blind Mifchief, Ambulh cldfe concealing Ire, .:/*J 
Loud Threat'nings, Ruinarriu'd v^itfi fword an4 fii?e// 
Aflaulting Fiercenefe, Anger wanting breathyO^rn "; 
High Red'ning Rage, and Various Forms of ^edda^r 
Dire Imps of darknefs, whom with Gore (lie feeds' f 
When war beyond it's poinr of 'Gdo^ proceeds. ' r 
InGallick armour, call'd with ahat^d nam©.; .: Lj. i 
Great love of Empire, to the flekK flie fcamev - ■ i 
Now, ftillfupportingTeud,' Jfli^^ft'rtviesto'hide ::.^ / 
Beneath that name, and only change the fide^n ^.: '^ 
But as (he whirFd the rapid' wheels arodnd -• *- ''•'^ 
Where mangled limbs in heaps '^olltrtje the gkrtind,- 
(Pl fuUen Joylefs Sport J with fc^i^ching eye • -^ • - 
The (hining Chiefs regard her as they fly. 
Then hov'ringjdafttheir beams 6fheav*nly light. 
She ftarts, the Fury (lands confe(s*d to fight, 

LI And 
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And gpcvtt'^a Ifeavtiifiit'follj afld if Ate^ikMid, . 
Her Yells are anfwer*d by the Sable Crowd, 
And alf ofr BaWikrf Wik^lf Fmtt be true) 
From OirifUarxliids^ W >ferlhern dii^ 

Bat Xf&tig mmoBWi fcfm Brtmnia's (hore 
Witii ib^ ^^^^ i^^ W^hful Guardian o'er. 
He (pre^ds his frinionsi/ and appmacfaing near^ 
T^tkintits 'm(fm«^!A words aflauh his ear, 
TbrfFiebpte'a fi©vfiHf-J'h0 Grand Altfaiice crof&*4 
The Ptooc.i$^e|^r«e^^T~Qv«r Religion's loft. . 
Led by the Blatsht troipe akmg the flcies^ 
He comes wherfe Fi^Sofi over cities flies 9 
A talkkig Fiend.^lfom Tnaky locks diigrace^ 
And naol'jDiiS'flio^tfaK^^ deform her dufky face^ 
Whence Lies ar^ ^Jf^'^J* Whi^)er foftly founds. 
Sly Doubts amage, or Imnaendo.wouinds. 
Within her arms are^e^ of Pamphlets -feen, 
And thefe bia^beoie ihc Saviour, thofe the Qieen; 
Aflfociatc Vices: tjbus with tongue and hand 
She fhed her venom -o'er the troubled land. 
. i. r Now 
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Nov fcx'd Aat Difcord >nd A^SMoful Tr#te 
That tends on Diicord^ fled the neigjhb'ring plaiOft 
She rag'd to madae(s : when the Cuardim o^me. 
And dowQwardU drove her vrkh a fword of flame. 
A mourttain gaping to die Nedier Hell 
Recei/d the Fuuy railing as ifae feil : 
The mountaifi dofing o'er die Fury Ccs, 
And flops her paflage where Hie m^ans torife,^ 
And when ffae flrives, or (hifo her fide £>r eafe. 
Ail Britain rocks am^dfl: her drdi ng feas. 

Now Peace returning after tedious woejj 
Reftores the comforts of a calm repofe : 
Then bid the Warriors fheath their fanguin*d artn 
Bid Angry TriinD|)ets ceafe to found Alarms, 
Guns leave to i!hi*nd«: in the tortur'd air. 
Red ftreaiiiing colours fori around thp fpear. 
And eadi contending realm no longer janr. 
But pleas*4 trirk T^ell unharn^ all :tbe iwar. 

She conaes.th£ BleifiiDg comes, where'er ihe moves 
lilew Jjpringing Beauty all the land improves : 

L 1 z More 
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Mbfe*hea{)8(^fi'agriant flow'rs the field adorn,' 
More (weet the Birds falute the Rofy Mora, 
Mor&Tively Green refrefhes all theleaves^ 
And in the Breeze the com more thickly waves. 
She comes the Blelling comes in eafy date, 
And Forms of Brightneis all around her wait : 
Here fmiling Safety with her bo(bm bare 
Securely walks, and chearful Plenty there ; 
Here wond'rous Sciences with Eagles Gght^ 
There Liberal Arts which make the world polite,' 
And open Traffick joining hand in hand 
With honeft Induftry, approach the land. 

O welcome long defir'd and lately found ! 
Here fix thy feat upon the Britifli ground. 
Thy Shining Train around the Nation fend, 
"While by degrees the loading Taxes end : 
While Caution calm yet ftill prepared for arms 
And Foreign Treaties, gaurd from foreign harms ; 
While equal Juftice hearing ev'ry caufe 
Makes evVy Subjeft join to love th^ laws.' 

Where 



^ 
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Where Britain's Patriots in Council meet 
Let publick fafety reft at Anna's feet : 
Let Oxford's fchemes the Path to Plenty (htw 
And through the realm increafing Plenty go. 
Let Arts and Sciences in glory rife. 
And pleas'd the world has leifizre to be wife. 
Around their Oxford and their St. John ftand. 
Like Plants that flourifli by the Matter's hand : 
And fafe in hope the fons of Learning wait 
Where Learning's Self has fix'd her fair retreat 
Let Traffick cherifh'd by the Senate's care 
On all the feas employ the wafting air : 
And Induftry with circulating wing 
Through all the land the gbods of Traffick bring; 
The Bleffings fo di(pos'd will long abide. 
Since Anna reigns, and Harley's thoughts prefideV 
Great Ormond's arms the fword of Caution wield^ 
And hold Britania's broad-protefting Shield ; 
Briglit BoLiNGBROKE and worthy Dartmouth 

treat 
By fair difpatch with ev'ry foreign State j 

And 
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And Harcourt's knowledge equitably /hewn 
Makes Juflk:e call his firm Decrees her own. 

Thus all that Poet's fancied Heav'n of old 
May for the Nation's prefent EmUem hold: 
There Jove imperial fway'd ; Minerva wife. 
And Phcebua eloquent, adorn'd the ikies ; 
On Arts Cyllenius fix'd his full deUght, 
Mars rein'd the War, and Themis judg'd the Kight; 
All mortals once beneficently great, 
(As Fame reports) andrais'd in Heav'oly State ; 
Yet (baring labours, ftill they (hun'd repofe. 
To (hed the bleffingsdown by which they rofe, 

Illullrious Queen how Heav'n hath heard thy 
pray*rs, 
What ftores of Happinets attend thy Cares T 
A Church in fafety fix'd, a State in reft, 
A Faithful Miniftry, a People blefs*d. 
And Kings fubmiffive at thy foot-ftool thrown. 
That others Rights reftore, or beg their own. 

Tfow 
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Kow rajs'd with thankful mind ; dod rolling flow 
In grand ProccfBon to the Ccraplc go. 
By (how-white Hoi&s drawn ; while (bunding Fame 
Proclaims iby cooitng, Praifib e»Its thy name. 
Fair Honour dre(s*d in robes adorns thy ftate. 
And on thy Train the crowded Nations wait. 
Who pre(fing view with what a tempered grace 
The looks of Majefty compofe thy face. 
And mingling Syyeetnefs (hines, or iiow thy dre(s 
And how thy Pomp an inward Joy confe(s. 
Then fiird with Plealures to thy glory due 
With Shouts the Chariot moving on purfue. 

As when^ PboeniK^om Arabia 4own, 
(If any Fhoenix were like Anna knowfi,) 
His ^ioc at Phoebus Shrine prepar'd toJajr, 
Where'er their Monarch cut his airy way 
The gatWfing Birds around the Woofer flew. 
And much admti^d his Siape «nd m«ch his Hue, 
The tHfft of Gold that glow'4 above Ws 4iead, 
His fpacious Train with golden leathers ipread^ 

His 




264 PARNELTs POEMS. 

His gilded Bo(bm fpeck'd with purple pride. 
And both his Wings in glofly purple dy'd : 
He ftill purfues his way, with wondVing eyes 
The Birds attend, and follow where he flies. 

Thrice happy Britains, if at laft you know, 
'Tis Ie(s to copquer than to want a foe ; 
That Triumphs ftill are macje for War's decreafe. 
When Men by Conqueft rife to views of Peace; 
That over Toils for Peace in view we run. 

Which 'gaipM3^ the World is plpas'd, and War is 

don?, 
Fam'd Blenheim's field, Ramilhes noble feat 
BLAREGt^i's (te^erate a£t of gallant heat. 
Or wondVous Winenbale, fire warpurfu'd 
By wounds and deaths through plains with blood 

embru'd; , 
But good Defign to make the world be ftill 
With human Grace adorns the needful 111. 
This end obtain'd we clofe the Scenes of rage 
And gentler Glories deck the rifing age. 

Such 



PARNELUs POEMS, 265 

Such gentler Glories, fuch reviving days. 
The Nation's wifties, ajKl the Statefinan's praife. 
Now pleas'd to fliine in gplden Order throngs 
Demand our Anjials ^nd enrich our Song. 
Then go where Albion*$ Cliffs approach the ikiei$, 
(The Fame of Albioij fo dejTerves to rife) 
And deep engrav'd for Tinie 'till Time (hall xreafe. 
Upon the Stones their fair Iqfcf iption place, 
Iheria rent, the PowV of GaMia broke, 
Bs^tavia refcu'd from die threot'ned Yoke, 
The royal 4«iftriai:i rais'd, fcis.ReaUns reftor'd. 
Great Britain arra'd, triumphant and ador'd. 
It's State enlarged, It's Pe^^ce reftor*d ag^i;i, 
Are Bleflings all doming A:NrN a's Reign. 

E LT S lU M 

IN airy fields, the fieWs. of. Wifs below 
Wh«r^ Woods of Myrtil, fct by M^ro, grow ; 
Where GTff& beneath, and $hade cJifFus'd abqve 
:,'Refrefli the Fevers of diftradtcd love : 

M m There 
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There at a Solemn Tide the Beauties, (lain 

By tender paflion, aft their Fates again, 

Thro* gloomy light, that juft betrays the grovej 

In Qr^yes, all difconfolately rove : 

They range the Reeds, and o'er the Poppies fweipi 

That nodding bend beneath their load of Sleep, 

By lakes fubfiding with a gentle face. 

And rivers gliding with a filent pace ; 

Where Kings and Swains, by ancient authors (ung^ 

Now changed to flow* rets o'er the margin hung i 

The Self- Admirer, white Narciffus, fo 

Fades at the brink, his pifture fades below : 

In bells of Azure, Hyacinth arofe. 

In Crimfbn painted, young Adonis glows, 

The/ragrant Crocus ftione with golden flame 

And leaves infcrib'd with. Ajax haughty name. 

A fad Remembrance brings their lives to view 

And with their Paffion, makes their tears renew. 

Unwinds the years, and lays the former fcenc 

Where, after death, they live for deaths again. 

Loft 
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Loft by the glories of.hcr lovite date r 
Deluded Semele bewails her fiiteV '^' ^- - - 

And runs andfeemsto bum, the flames arife 

\ ^ . - . ' . • '1 ' ' 

And fan with idle fiiry as (he flies, 

t " ".J . - - . ' . -.... 

The lovely Caenis, whofe transformingihapc 
Secured her honour from afccond rape. 
Now moans the finft, with ruffl'd drefe appears. 
Feels her whole fex return, and bathes with tears/ 

The jealous Procris wipes a feeming wound, 

Whofe trickling Crimfon dyes the bufliy ground, 

Knows the fad- (haft, and calls before (he go, * 

To kifs the fav'rite hand that gave the blow. 

Where Ocean feigns a rage, the Sefl:ian Fair ' ^ 

Holds a dim Taper from a Tow'r of air 5 

A noifelels wind affaults the wavYing light,- 

The Beauty tumbling mingles with the ni^t. ' . < ; 

' * '. 
Where curling Shades for rough Leucate rofe, ., 

With love 4iftraa;ed tuneful Sapho goes, 

M m z Sing8 
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Sings to mock'Cfifts a melancholy lay. 
And with a Lovec-SiLeap af&ights the fea» 

1*he fad Eryphile retreats to moan, 
What wrought her Hulband's death and caus'd her 

Surveys the Glitt'iiog Veil the bribe dFfate, „ ' 
And ijears the Shadow, but fhe teailstborlate. 



in thin Defign, and airy Picflure, fleet 
Thp' Tales tb« ftwrth^ toyalhoufe of Crete j ; 
To court a lpydy.$uU Pafiphae flies. 
The fnpwy Hiantbiw fti?ds before her <;yes; • ; : 
Lofl: Ariadne ravesi.^e Thread Ihe bore ^-^ 

TraikLpi) vinWindiijg, as flie walks the ftiorc. 
And Phaedra dc(p>at0 feeks this lonely groves, ' 
To rea^bfer guilty Letter whilelbe rpye? y[, 
Red fhame cotf(piyfcdg[the firfl:,- tfo^ffecQiid wevs 
A fl:arry Crown, the third a Halter bears. 
Fair Leodamia mourns her huptiaiflli^t 
Of Love defrauded by ibe l^irifc of flgHt, 
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Yetforjjnothcr, as delufive cries. 

And dauntlefs fees her Heroe's Ghoft arife, 

HereThiflbe, Canacc and Dido (land 
Alt arm'd with fwords, a fair but angry Band 
This fword a Lover own'd ; a Father gave 
The next ; a Stranger chanc'd the laft to kmQ^ 

And there e'eii (he, the Goddefs of the Grove 
Join'd with the Phantom-Fairs, afledts to rove. 
As once, for Latmos, (he foribok the Plain 
To ileal the Kflfes of a flumb*ring fwain : 
Around her head a Stafry Fillet twines 
And at the front a Silver Crefcent fliines. 

The(e and a thouiand, and athouiand more 
With (acred rage, recal die pangs they bore. 
Strike the deep Dart afreih, and a(k relief. 
Or footh thie wound, with (bft'ning words of Griet 
At fuch a tide unheedfiil love invades 
Thp i^l^Recd&s of the madding Shades^ 

Thro'. 
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Thro* long defcent he &ns the fogs around^ 
His purple feathers, as he flies, refound. 
The nimble Beauties crouding all to gaze. 
Perceive the common Troubler of their eafej' 
Tho* dulling Mifts and dubious Day deftroy 
The fine appearance of the fluttering boy, 
Th6* all the Pomp, that glitters at his fide - 
The Golden Belt, the Cla(p and Quiver hide; 
And tho* th^ Torch appear a Gleam of white 
That faintly fpots and moves in haizy Night 
Yet (till they know the God, the general iJ'oe^ 
And threatning lift their airy hands below.. 

From hence they lead him where a Myrtle fl:ood 
The faddeft Myrtle in die raournfiil Wood, 
Devote to Vjexjthe Gods, *twas here before^ , 
HelFs awfizj Empr^fs foft Adonis bore. 
When the young Hunter fcprn'd her graver Air 
And only Venus, warmed bis iKadow there. 

Fbc'd to%e Trunk' the tender Boy tliey bJhd^ 
^Ihty cord his feet beneath, his hands behind i 

Ho 
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HenibiflfiSy but vainly mourns his angry Fdte 
For Beauty ftill relentlefe ads in H^e. 
»Tho' no oflfence be done no Judge be ni^ 
Love muft be guilty by the cc»iimon cry : 
For all are pleas'd, by pardal Paflion led 
To ftuft dieir follies on another's head 

Now (harp Reproaches ring their flirill Alarms^* 
And ail the Heroines brandifh all their Anns^ 
And ev'ry Heroine makes it her Decree 
That Cupid fuflfer jufikdielameas (he. 
To fix the defp'rate Halter one aflay'd. 
One feeks to wound him with an empty Blade. 
Some headlong hang the nodding Rodcs of Air, 
They fall in Fancy, and he feels Deipair. 
Some to(s the hollow Seas around his head, 
(The Seas that want a Wave afford a dread.) 
Or (hake the Torch, the fparkling Fury flies. 
And flames that never burn*d afflidl his eyes. 

The mournful Myrrha burfl:s her rended womb. 
And drowns his viflage in a moift Perfomc. 

While 
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While Others, feeming mikJ, acjvife to wouxkJ 
Witli hum'rous Pains by fly Derifion found* 
That prickling^ Bodkins teach the blood to floWji 
From whcacetbe Rofes firil begin to glow. 
Or in their Flames to fuige t^ 3Qy prep^ur^ 
That all fliovi'ddiuf^ by wiU]^pn FjU)cy whfi^. 

The lovely Venus, with a bleeding brc^ft, - 
She too, fecurely tfirp* the Circle preft. 
Forgot the Parent, iiirg'dhUh^y im^ 
And fpurr'd the femak Rage beyond Debate 5 
O'er all her fcen^ rf Fraijfy fwifriy njns, 
Abfolves herfelf, and makeii the Crime her fon's. 
That dafp'd in chains with Mars (he chwc'd to lie, 
A noted Fable of tlie laughing Skie j 
That from her Love's interop rate heat b^an, 
Sicanian Eryx born a (avage man ; 
The loofe Priapus, and the MonKer- wight 
In whom the Sexes (hamefvlly unite. 

Nor w^ds fuffice the Goddefs of the Fair 
She fnaps the rofy Wreath tliat binds her liaarj' 

Then 



PARNELVs POEMS. 273 

Then on the God, whofear'd a fiercer woe, 
Her hands unpitying dealt the frequent Blow : 
From all his tender fkin a purple Dew 
The dreadful fcourges of the Chaplet drew. 
From whence the Rofe, by Cupid ting'd before 
Now, doubly tinging, flames with luftre more- 
Here ends their wrath, the Parent feems (everc 
The flrokes unfit for little Love to bear ; 
To fave their Foe the melting Beauties fly. 
And, cruel Mother, fpare thy Child they cry. 
To Love's account they plac'd their death of late 
And now transfer, the fad account to Fate : 
The Mother pleas'd beheld the ftorm aflwage, 
Thank'd the calm Mourners, and difmifs'd her rage. 

Thus Fancy once in duflcy fliade exprefe'd 
With empty Terrors work'd the time of Reft:.' 
Where Wretched Love endur'd a world of woe. 
For all a Winter's length of night below. 
Then foar'd, as Sleep diffolv'd, unchainM away, 
And thro* the Port of IvVy reach 'd the day. 

N n A8 
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As mindkfs of their rage, he flowly fails 
On Pinnions cumbcr'd in the mifty Vales, 
(Ah fool to Light !) the Nymphs no more obey. 
Nor was this Region ever his to fway : 
Caft in a deep'n*d Ring they qlofe the Plain, 
And feize the God, reluftant all in vain. 

The Judgment of Paris. 

WHERE waving Pines the brows of Id^ 
(hade. 
The fwain young Paris half fupinely laid, 

Saw the loofe Flocks thro' (hrubs unnumbered rove 
And Piping call'd them to the gladded grove. 
'Twas tliere he met the MefTage of the fkies. 
That he the Judge of Beauty deal the prize. 

The Meflage known, one Love with anxious 
mind. 
To make his Mother guard the time aflign'd. 

Drew 



^ 
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t)few forth her proud white Swans, aiKi trac'd tlie 

p^ir 
That wheel her Chariot in the purple air ! 
A golden Bow behind his (houlder bends, 
A golden Quiver at his fide depends. 
Pointing t6 thefe he nods, with fcarlefs State, 
And bids her {afely meet the grand Debate. 
Another Love proceeds with anxious care 
To make his Iv'ry fleek the (hining hair. 
Moves the loofe Curls and bids die Forehead (hew 
In full Expanfion all it's native fnow. 
A third enclafps the many colour'd Ceft 
And rul'd by Fancy fets the filver Veft, 
When to her Sons with intermingl'd fighs 
The Goddds of the rofy lips applies. 

*Tis now my darlrngbays a time to fliew 
The love you fed, the ffliai aids you owe : 
Yet would we think that any dar'd to drive 
For Charms, when Venus and her Loves alive ? 
Or (houW the prize of beamy be deni'd, 
Has Beauty's Emprefs ought to boaft bcfide ? 

N n 2 And 
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And ting'd with Poifon, pleafing while it harms 

My Darts I trufted to your infant arms, 

If, when your hands have arch'd the golden Bow 

The World's great Ruler bending owns the blow. 

Let no contending Form invade my due. 

Tall Juno's Mein, nor Pallas Eyes of blew. 

But grac*d with Triumph, to the Paphian fliore. 

Your Venus bears die Palms of Conqueft o'er. 

And joyful fee my hundred Alters there 

With coftly Gums perfume the wanton air. 

While thus the Cupids hear the Cyprian Dame, 
The groves refounded where a Goddefs came. 
The warlike Pallas marched with mighty ftride 
Her Shield forgot, her Helmet laid afide. 
Her Hair unbound, in curls and order flow*d. 
And Peace, or fomething Kke, her Vilage (hew'd j 
So with her eyes ferene and hopeful hafte. 
The long ftretch'd AUys of the Wood (he trac'd. 
But where the Woods a fecond Entrance found, 
Witli Scepter'd Pomp, and Golden Glory crOwn'd 

The 
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The ftately Juno ftalk'd, to reach the Seat, 
And hear the Sentence in the laft Debate. 
And long, feverely long refent the Grove ; 
In this, what boots it, fhe's the wife of Jove. 

Arm'd with a Grace at length, fecure to wln^ 
The lovely Venus fmiling enters in ; 
All fweet and ftiining near the Youth (he drew. 
Her Rofy Neck ambrofial odours threw ; 
The facred Scents diffused among the leaves. 
Ran down the Woods and fill'd their hoary Caves; 
The Charms, fo am'rous all, and each fo great, 
The conquered Judge no longer keeps his Seat, 
Opprefs'd with Light, he drops his wearyM eyes 
And fears he (hould be thought to doubt the Prize* 

Bacchus or the Drunken Me- 
tamorphofis. 

AS Bacchus ranging at his leifure, 
(lo Bacchus king of Pleafure) 
Charmed the wide world with Drink and Dances, 

And all his thoufand airy Fancies, 

Alafs 
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Ala(s f he quite forgot the while 
His favVite Vines in Lefbos Ifle* 

The God returning e^er they dy'd* 
Ah ! fee my jolly Fawns he cry*d. 
The Leaves but hardly born are red 
And the bare Arms for pity fpread : 
The Beafts afford a rich Manure, 
Fly my Boys to bring the Cure, 
Up the Mountains, o'er the Vales, 
Thro' the Woods, and down the Dales 
For this, if full the Clufter grow. 
Your Bowls (hall doubly overflow. 

So chear'd with more officious hafte. 
They bring the Dungs of ev'ry Beaft, 
The Loads they wheel, the Roots they bear 
They lay the rich Manure with care 
While oft he calls to labour hard, 
And names as oft the red Reward. 

The 
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The Plants refrefli'd, new Leares appear 
The thick'ning Qufters load die Year 
The Seafon fwiftly Purple grew^ 
The Grapes hung dangling, deep widi Bliie^ 

A Vineyard ripe, a Day fercnc, 
Now call them all to Work again 
The Fawns thro* ev'ry Furrow fhoot. 
To load their Flalkets with the Fruit, 
And now the Vint^c early trod. 
The Wines invite the jolly God. 

Strow the Ro(es, raife the Song, 
See the Mafter comes along ; 
Lufty Revel joyn'd widi Lau^tcr, 
Whim and Frolick follow after* 
The Fawns afide the Vats remain. 
To fliew the Work and reap die Gaim 
All around, and all around. 
They fit to riot on the ground. 
A Veflel (lands amidft the Ring 
..And there they laugh, and there they fingi 







Dance about and fhout amain 
Then fit to laugh and ling again. 
Thus they drink and thus they play 
The Sun and all their Wits away. 

But as anantient Author fiing 
The Vine manur'd with ev'ry Dung 
From ev Vy Creature ftrangely drew 
A Tang of brutal- Nature too, 
'Twas hence in drinking on the Lawns, 
New turns of Humour feiz*d the Fawns. 

Here one was crying out by Jove, 
Another fight me in the Grove, 
This wounds a Friend, and that the Trees, 
The Lyon's Temper reign'd in thefe. 

Another grins and leaps about. 
And keeps a merry world of Rout, 
And talks impertinently free. 
And twenty talk the fame as he. 



Chattering 
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Chatt'ring, Idlc> Airy, Kiod, 

Thefe take the Monkey's turn of mind. 

Here one who faw the Nymphs thatftood 
To peep upon them from the Wood 
Skulks off to try if any Maki 
Be lagging late beneath the Shade 
While loofe Difcourfe another raifes,^ 
In naked Nature's plained Fhraifes ; 
And ev*ry Glals he drinks enjoys 
With change of Nonfenfe Luft and Noife % 
Mad and carelefs hot and vain, ' 

Such as thefe Ae Goat retain. 

Another drinks and cafts it up; 
And drinks and wants another Cupi 
Is very lilent and fedate. 
Ever long and ever late. 
Full of Meats and full of Wine," 
TPfiis takes his Temper from a SwinCf 

O a Thei? 




i 
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There fome who hardly feem to breath. 
Drink and hang the Jaw beneath ; 
Gaping, tender, apt to weep. 
Their Nature's altered by the Sheep. 

^Twas thus one Autumn all the Crew 
(If what the Poets fey be true) 
While Bacchus made the merry Feaft 
Inclined to one or other Beaft. 
And fmce, 'tis feid for many a Mile, 
He fpread the Vines of Lelbos Me. 

^ RIDDLE. 

UPON a Bed of humble clay 
In iH her Garments loofc 
A Proftitute my Mother lay 
To ev'ry Comer's ufc. 

.'Till one Gallantin heat of love 
^ ' ^|iis Own Peculiar made her 



And 



And to a Region far above 
"'•l .. Atid fpfter Becjs convey '4! ]hy • /:. V , 3 

But in his Abfence/ to his Pl^ce* 

His rougher Rival came 
And with a Cofdxbttftraih'd EnSbrace :.i 

Begif tne on* the Dame. 



I then appeared to Publick View n 
A Creature wondrous bri^fcif. ; 

But ftiortly perifhable too 

Inconftant, 'lifce and h'ght; 



On Feathers not together fait; . 

I wildly flew about 
And from my Father's country pall 

To find my Mother out. 



N. 






Where her GalUnf of her beguil'd 

With me enawiour'd gre\Y 
And I that was my IVIother's Child • . ,- 

Brought forth my Mother too. 
p: . - O o 2 0/t 
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On Mrs. j4r : F: jjeaming 
London. 

FROM Town j&ir Arabella.%; 
The Beaux iinpowder*d grieve> 
The Rivers play before her eyes, 
.The Breezes foftly br^thing rife - > b - :rr— . r: ..:: ; 
TheSprififlr h^fhsto live. -'» J -' -'' 

Her Lovers fwore theymufl: expij^ -,,. - . ,, , 

Yet quickly find their Eafe, 
/For as (he goes, their FkmfesMftib^'-- ct.;: ::.'! rO 
Love thrives before a nearer fii*e* ''*-'■ '• ^' 

Efteem by difehtHays. '• "^^ v- ^ ■ : -- 

Yet foon the Fair one will return 

When Summer quits the Pft?ft-^'' ■ 

Ye Rivers pour the Viriieping Urti, 

Ye Breezes fadly fighirig mourri^ ' ' - 
Ye Lovers burn again, '■ 

:Tis 



f<ris cdnftancy- chbbgH in Love - '^i . '[ 

That Natoire*s feiriy 'Ihewn ■ .ii n:* .7 

Tolfearcfh^for more %ii*'fi»uhlefe f*ote ' • / i 

Rcrfriarices land the Tiir tfe©ovc ' • ' / c.- 
The Virtue boaft alonCi 

Oft the B-:~p cf i*-^— ^, ^d 
had like to ie burnt Utelj 
in his Study. 

f " • ' " ' . ', 

F'Rid Mtfiat Dire ^ra, Bane oTB— — Pride; 
Which loft bis'Sihetaes^ and laid His Fiiendi 

•afide, - . ' 

He talks and writes that Pop'ry will return. 

And He, and We, and all his Works mufl: burn.' 

Whattouch'd himfelf was almoft fairly prov*d, 
f Oh far frtm Britain be riiie\reft removed) 
For as of late he meant to blefs the Age, 
With flagrant Prefaces of Party-Rage, 

Overwrought 
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O'erwrought with Paffion, add Ae Sulk's Wcigfi^ 
Lolling he nodded in hiGT Bibf^yr Seat, 
Down fell diQ Candle, Gttafh and Zeal con^nre,^ 
Heat meets with Heat and Paijiptilets bura.< ^r 

Sire. .-;;.•.. •, ;■.. .' ;\ :^ 

Here crawls a Preface on it's half burnt Maggots 
Aiid therejanJntroduiUon brings it's Fagg6ts, 
Then Roars the frophet of thg Northern^ Nation, 
Scorch'd by a flaming Speech on Moderation^ 






Unwam'd by this go on the Realm to fright,' 
Thou BRITON vaiintaig qo tfjy fecow^. Si^t* . 
In fuch a Mmftry. yc^u fefeiy tdl, , . . : // ' ' 
How much you'd fuffer, if Religion fell. 
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